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ST. ASAP H 


IR Malcolm Douglas was deſcended from 

a race of heroes, rendered more illuſ- 
trious by their many virtues and bravery, than 
the high honors and dignities with which the 
munificence of ſucceſſive monarchs had dif- 
tinguiſhed them. Let ſuch were the ravages. 
time, old-faſhioned ho TO and ruthleſs 
Vol. 1. B | war 
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war had made in his houſe and fortune, ** 


at the age of twenty he found himſelf deſtitute 


of every ſupport, ſave the honor of his an- 
ceſtors, an elegant figure, and an unſpotted 


ſword. At a very early period he loft his 


parents, when an uncle of his mother, an old 
rich citizen, compaſſionating his helpleſs con- 
dition, received him from the arms of his 
nurſe, gave him a very liberal education; and 


had he not acted contrary to his wiſnes and 


expectations, would have been his undoubted 
heir. But the blood of Douglas ill brooking 
the neceſſary attendance in a counting-houſe, 
in a reſpectful manner he declined Mr. Rich- 
ley's offer, and choſe the Profeſſion 5 his 
fore ſathers— Arms. 


His uncle enraged at ſuch determined op- 


poſition, commanded him from his preſence, 


vowing at the ſame time, that he caſt him 
off for ever. 
ſenſibility fell from the eyes of Sir Malcolm 
as he graſped his father's ſword, exclaiming, 


The tears of honeſt pride and 


wa Sacred inheritance ! 8 my ſire pre- 
| ſerved 
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ferved thee, and never ſhall his ſon diſgrace 
thee with a ſtain—never ſhall the ſon of 
Douglas ſleep in peace while the enemies of 
Britain triumph. Deign then, illuſtrious ſhades 
of my brave anceſtors, to guide a poor de- 
ſcendant in your glorious N * 


During the late was: in America, he ſerved 
as volunteer, when, for his gallant behaviour, 
he was appointed an enſign, General Spencer, 
his commanding officer, treated him with 
every mark of diſtinguiſhed favor—and on 
their return to the garriſon in Quebec, intro- 
duced him to his lady and daughter. Elinor. 
Spencer had juſt entered her ſeventeenth 
year—egraceful and delicate in her form, with 
all the mild virtues beaming in her eyes, while 

fenſe and ſenſibility animated her charming 
features. The heart of Douglas was attuned 
to love, and he could not behold ſuch an 
aſſemblage of worth and' lovelineſs without 
being captivated. How painful was the ftrug-. 
gle between affection and honor in his breaſt! 
for he conſidered his humble and dependent 


Fx: condition 
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condition by no means entitled him to addreſs 
Miſs Spencer—and having leſs vanity than 
any human being with equal pretenſions, firmly 


_ contradicted the aſſertions of thoſe who aſ- 


ſured him ſhe felt a mutual attachment, yet 
{o it proved: the-gentle Elinor honored him 
with diſtinguiſned preference, and with delicate 
frankneſs confeſſed her predilection to her 
mother, who immediately communicating the 
circumſtance to the General, with a gene- 


roſity almoſt unequalled, he ſanctioned their 


attachment ; and before the commencement 
of the enſuing campaign the fair Elinor be- 
came the happy wife of Sir Malcolm Douglas, 
who, promoted to a lieutenancy, in a few 
weeks after his marriage attended his brave 


' father-in-law to the field—fatal expedition! 


In rallying a few diſpirited troops, who, hor- 
ror-ſtruck with the carnage of the day, were 
retreating in confuſion, a muſket ball de- 
prived him of his exiſtence, and his gallant 


' ſon-in-law of the moſt valuable—indeed his 


only friend under heaven. Before his duty 
permitted him to fly to the ſupport of his 
adored 
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adored Elinor, and her excellent widowed : 
parent, the melancholy news had reached 
them, and on his arrival he beheld Lady 
Douglas weeping over the cold remains of 
her ſainted mother. 


General Spencer had been a ſoldier of for- 
tune, and too liberal—too kind a friend to 
the unhappy to be rich; ſo that when Sir 
Malcolm Douglas arrived in England, he 
found one thouſand pounds was all he had to 
claim in right of Elinor Spencer. Upon 
inquiry, he heard that Mr. Richley had mar- 
ried a young woman, by whom he had a 
daughter. Sir Malcolm addreſſed him in 
terms of duty, gratitude, and reſpect; but all 
his repeated letters, and attendance at his 
houſe, being treated with ſilent contempt and 
denial, together with the reduction of his re- 
giment, he reſolved on retirement, with his 
beloved wife; and quitting the metropolis, 
rented a romantic little cottage, on the ſertile 
and delightful borders of Somerſetſhire. 
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Here the Baronet was obliged to forget 


the ancient affluence and grandeur of his 


houſe ;—here his charming, all-complying 
Elinor was obliged to forget the elegance of 
her former condition, and thoſe brilliant ex- 
pectations to which ſhe had been bred. It 
was now that the amiable pair experienced 
the advantages reſulting from a liberal and 
refined education; they were a conſtant ſource 
of happineſs, inſtruction, and entertainment 
to each other ; while books, muſic, and the 
pencil amply engaged thoſe hours which were 
not employed by the Baronet in his garden, 
and her ladyſhip in the little houſchold. They 
neither envied nor viſited their opulent neigh- 
bours ; but the poor, the humble, and un- 
fortunate were ſure to find that compaſſion 


and relief which the inhabitants of Bloomfield 


could afford. 


Thus happy in themſelves, their cottage 
was a ſecne of the pureſt domeſtic bliſs; and 
far remote from the ſcorning pity of a proud 


unthinking world, little regretted thoſe vain 


Pleaſures | 
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pleaſure which pall upon poſſeſſion; nor the 
abſence of that wealth which might have 
brought a thouſand wiſhes not to be attained, 
with a thouſand errors ever to be repented. 
Gallant Douglas ! gentle Elinor !. theſe were 
your ſereneſt days. Commiſſioned angels, 

: bent on deeds: of mercy, might have poſt- 
poned their gracioas errand, and gazed de- 
lighted on this little manſion of content. 


It was not until the fixth year of their re- 
tirement, that Lady Douglas gave being to 
a charming boy, whom, 1n reverence to the 
memory of Sir Malcolm's father, they named 
Lionel, In eighteen months after their fa- 
mily was increaſed by the birth of a lovely 
girl, Theſe little bleſſings, intended by in- 
dulzent heaven to heighten conjugal endear- 
ment, and cheer the marriage ſtate, proved 
to their amiable parents the innocent authors. 
of infelicity, The Baronet, long happy in 
the tenderneſs and contentment of his beloved 
Elinor, had forgot, or dilregarded the ob- 
ſeurity of his condition, when tne harmleſs 
; B 4 prattle 
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prattle of his boy, and the ſoft ſmile of his 


infant girl, rouſed his ſleeping reflections, and 


in bitterneſs of heart he deplored, deprecated 
his inglorious, inactive life—a life he deemed. 
diſgraceful to his anceſtry, unjuſt to his wife, 
and unuſeful to his children. Lady Douglas, 
with agony inexpreſſible, beheld his inward 


diſtreſs, would often kiſs the tear of anguiſh 
from his manly cheek, and, by her enchant- 


ing ſweetneſs, ſooth him to momentary 
peace and compoſure ; but the effort to ren- 
der them laſting was vain; the more her 
amiable zeal was exerted, the more he con- 


ſider ed it his duty to-reſcue her and her pre- 


cious little ones from threatened poverty and 
reproach. 


CHAP. 


THE ABBEY OF ST. ASAPH. 


CHAP. IL 


A FRIEND INTRODUCED. 


g ADJ Douglas was advancing in her 
third pregnancy, when one tempeſtuous 
night ſhe was alarmed by a loud knocking at 
the outward gate of their cottage; on the 
door being opened by Sir Malcolm, a ſtranger 
of majeſtic figure entreated ſhelter from the 
ſtorm, and it it could. be made convenient, 
obtain a meſſenger to carry a letter to Bath. 
He was welcomed with the ſmile of hoſpita- 
lity, and a neighbouring peaſant. diſpatched 
with his commands. He then informed 
them, that returning from a nobleman's ſeat, 
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ſervant for it; that as he rode flowly on, two. 


armed, he was obliged to ſubmit, when they 


in a moment. After wandering in the dark, 
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ceive myſelf truly fortunate in being ſheltered: 


ec was Sir Eldred Trevallion, you behold 


a few miles diſtant, he recollected having 
left a packet of conſequence, and ſent his 


footpads attacked him, dragged him from his 
horſe, and pillaged his pockets. Being un- 


mounted his courſer, and was out of ſight 
continued the ſtranger, © for a conſiderable 


time, unknowing whither I went, at length I 
diſcovered light in your windows, and con- 


and aſſiſted in your friendly little manſion.” 
While he was ſpeaking, Sir Malcolm gazed 
earneſtly in his face; and, without having liſ- 
tened with much attention, when he ceaſed, 
requeſted to know whether he had ever been. 
in America, as he ſlightly knew a. gallant 
officer there to whom he bore g great reſem- 
blance.“ 


If that officer,” replied the ſtranger, 


him 1n me and, if my ſenſes do not much 
delude 
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declude me, I have the honor—1 aud call it 
happineſs, to be indebted to the hoſpitable 


| kindneſs of Sir Malcolm Douglas and his 


charming Elinor, the daughter of my ill-fated, . 


regretted friend, General Spencer.” 


Sir Malcolm aroſe, . and preſſing his hand 


with reſpectful cordiality, replied, Perhaps, 


Sir Eldred, I ought not to confeſs the con- 


fuſion I feel at your beholding me funk in this 
diſhonorable obſcurity, ſince it has enabled 


me to render you a little ſervice, and afford- 


ed me an opportunity to reverence your con- 
deſcenſion in acknowledging a remembrance” 


of a man ſo fallen from what he once was.“ 


Mutual compliments: having paſſed be- 
tween Lady Douglas and Sir Eldred, the 


two Baronets converſed with agreeable free- 


| 


dom, till the only attendant Bloomfield. cot- 


tage could boaſt, ſervedup the-evening repaſt 


with decent neatneſs. Sir Eldred was highly 


gratified in the ſimplicity around him, enjoyed 


his fare, and appeared delighted with his 
B.. Race 
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friends ; ; while Lady Douglas, ſeeing her huſ- 


band reſume his former happy vivacity, wore 


thoſe enchanting ſmiles which render the fe- 
male countenance irreſiſtible. During the 
evening Sir Malcolm was ſo pleaſed with the 
candour and generoſity which his new friend 


diſcovered in every ſentiment, that with little 
heſitation he diſcloſed his condition, expreſ- 


ſing deep regret that he paſt the ſummer of 


his life in torpitude, in a manner equally diſ- 


honorable and injurious to his family. A 
ſmile of innate benignity was diffuſed over the 


face of Sir Eldred as he replied, “My dear 
Sir Malcolm, I command on an important 


expedition to the Weſt-Indies, I can lead 


you to fame, and mend your fortune—but”— 
he ſtopt—his expreſſive eye conveyed the 
reſt. The heart of Douglas beat high with 
expectation, hope, and pleaſure ; the ſpirits 
of Elinor ſunk within her, while in tremulous 
accents ſhe thanked Sir Eldred for his un- 
deſerved favor and friendſhip. © Proceed, 
generous Sir, continued ſhe; © heſitate not 
in declaring your future intentions; ; my foul, 

fearleſs 


%, 
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fearleſs of danger, fave for my Malcolm's 
dearer life, can ſuſtain fatigue, want, pain, 
even death itſelf, without a murmur, ſpare 
me, ſpare me but the pang of ſeparation— 
Go, my Douglas, attend the wiſhes of this 
noble friend; I would refign exiſtence rather 
than your honor ſhould be tarniſhed, or your 
courage ſuſpected. All I pray is leave to 

follow you, to watch your anguiſhed hours, 
perhaps, alas! to aid your parting moments, 
and ſhare your early honored grave.“ Sir 
Eldred, affected even to tears, ſoothed her 
with the kindeft aſſurances of every indul- 
gence to her wiſhes, when her ſituation would 
admit of the voyage, adding, © I alſo leave 
a young beloved partner, whoſe boundleſs af- 
fection would ſhare the hardſhips of a ſoldier's 

life, but an anxious family abſolutely prohibits 
IT, | 


Matters were ſoon and eaſily adjuſted be- 
tween Sir Malcolm and his patron : he was 
promoted to a company, and appointed aid- 
du-camp. During the time Sir Eldred was 

 - arranging 


- 
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arranging private concerns at the Abbey of 
St. Aſaph, his paternal inheritance in Wales, 
Sir Malcolm employed himſelf in attempting 
to ſooth the diſtreſſed Elinor, who, as the 
hour of departure drew near, forgot the 
heroine in the feelings of the woman and the 
fears of the wife. It is for thee, my angelic 
Elinor,” her huſband would tenderly ſay, 
ce jt is for thee, and thy loved innocents, I. 
go, to become more worthy thy attachment, 
to give thee merited affluence and comfort, 
and them thoſe diſtinctions and advantages to 
which the race of Douglas and your father 
are entitled. Smile then, my love! depreſs 
not thy Malcolm's ſpirit, which, though it 
ſcorns the thought of danger for itſelf, trem- 
bles for Elinor. and her dear peace. Secure 
in conſcious rectitude, that Being we have 
ever ſerved, who hath ever bleſſed our guilt- 
leſs paſſion, will ſhield me from miſchance, . 
comfort thy lonely hours, and ſafe reſtore me 
to thy faithful arms. Soon as our other in- 
fant ſees the light, we ſhall be re- united, and 
ſmile at paſt diſtreſs.” © Yes,” replied the. 
+ | fair 
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fair mourner, the tears of anguiſh ſtreaming 
down her cheeks, and deſponding ſighs burſt- 
ing from her predictive boſom, © yes, I will. 
follow - be re · united, though in death. Be- 
think thee, Douglas, ere we part, that I have 
none on earth but thee - father, brothers, 
friends the ſword hath taken all; and now 
— oh 'tis the bitterneſs of death ! I muſt re- 
ſign my ſole remaining treaſure to its mercy.. 
Savage ſword | remorſeleſs honor! canſt thou 
dry the widow's anguiſhed tears, repreſs the 
groans from her diſtracted heart, redreſs the 
orphan's wrongs, or ſave them from the ſcorn 
attending penury and want? Ah, no! then 
Douglas why, doſt thou. forſake me!“ 

_ « Deareſt Elinor, repreſs this fond emotion, 
interrupted her. huſband in agony ; why. 
ſuch gloomy images; why unman thy Mal- 
colm's ſpirit ; increaſe the pangs which rend 
his nature in leaving thee and thine, though 
for the future happineſs of all? But ſay—- 
ſhall I reject the generous offers of Sir Eldred? 
for you can ſhake each purpoſe of my foul—- 
ſhall I then poorly ſhrink from duty—live in 
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ſhameful ſafety, and give your children cauſe 
to execrate the aſhes of their father? Yes, 
Elinor, right to execrate that love you bore 
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him for having made them to endure a life 


of wretchedneſs. © Be merciful,” faid Lady 
Douglas, reſuming a compoled dignity, © be 


merciful—the wife and davghter of a ſoldier 


can feel the claims upon a ſoldier's duty.— 
Go—proſper. Never ſhall a child accuſe 
me of its fate —No—mine will wy learn to 


pity—bur ſhall never blame me.” 


When the hour of OR arrived, Lady 
Douglas, pale, ſilent, and trembling, funk in 
her huſband's arms. Sir Eldred, to give her 


thoughts a happier turn, aſſuming an air of 


gaiety, declared he ſhould be back in time 
to ſtand god-father. A faint ſmile appeared 
on her face for a moment; ſhe perceived the 


kindly intent, and wiſhed not to diſappoint it. 


She had promiſed to ſpend ſome time with 
Lady Trevallion previous to her departure; 
and it was agreed that the children ſhould be 


left under her care till che parents' return. 


Theſe 
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Theſe rreliminaries being ſettled, and every 
poſſible comfort ſecured that the condition of 
Lady Douglas required, Sir Malcolm quitted 
the cottage of Bloomfield, and attended his 
worthy patron to the ſeat of war. 


A deſponding gloom ſtill depreſſed the 
anxious boſom of her ladyſhip the cottage 
was no longer the abode of content ; peace 
fled with Douglas, and all appeared de- 
folate around; ſleep deſerted her pillow, -- 
or when ſunk in any momentary ſlumber, 

ber fancy became more perturbed than 
even her, waking thoughts. Sometimes ſhe 
beheld her huſband driven by the whirl- , 
ing tempeſt through the boundleſs ocean ; 
then ſhipwrecked, on ſome barren rock ex- | 
piring. Swift imagination would bear her to 
the field of battle ; there ſhe would view him 
pale, wounded, and bleeding—he would fee- 
bly preſs her hand, ſigh out © Poor Elinor!” 
and in her arms yield up his breath. It was 
from one of theſe agonized ſlumbers that ſhe 
awoke in Neignt Pain, and after ſuffering ſe- 


verely 
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verely for ſome days, gave being to a boy 
who ref; 1gned its innocent ſoul a few hours 
after his birth. Slow and doubtful was 


the recovery of the mother, who, while yer 
feeble, bade adieu to her long-loved cot- 
tage, and, with Lionel and Elinor, arrived at 
the winter reſidence of Sir Eldred Trevallion,. 


in Groſvenor-Square. His charming Lady 
received and welcomed her with the moſt 
amiable freedom, offered every proof of de- 
licate friendſhip, ſhared her melancholy, and- 


in the moſt affectionate terms promiſed to be 


A mother to the infants during her abſence. 


Doubt not, deareſt Madam,” ſaid her lady- 
ſhip in the moſt prepoſſeſſing voice, that 
my ardent prayers and wiſhes are for the 
ſafety and ſucceſs of your Douglas; he ſhares. 


the fate—is intereſted in the fortunes of my 
Eldred, and is beloved by him; all which 


give him large claims on my regard. — 


cc Wou'd !” ſhe continued, © that my pre- 


cious little burden ſaw the light, and it 
would require ſome power ſuperior to hu- 
manity to detain me from him. Do you 
5 then, 
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then, my friend, happier far than I, bear 
him all my love, my wiſhes, fears and fond 


anxieties, while your ſmiling tenderneſs, your 


ſoothing cares of Douglas teach him what 


 Rodolpha would have done.” 


After taking a weeping leave of her dar- 
lings, and fondly embracing Lady Trevallion, 
with aſſurances of laſting regard and gra- 
tirude, the wife of Douglas embarked on 
board the pacquet for the Iſland of St. Kitts, 
where Sir Fldred commanded, | 
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. cHAP. II. 


THE FATE OF WAR. 


FTER a ſtormy paſſage of ſix Ss 
with a weakened frame, and a heart 
finking beneath the preſſure of trembling 
anxiety and predictive horrors, Lady Dou- 
glas arrived at St. Kitts the evening of the 
day on which Sir Eldred and his conquering 
army had gained a ſignal victory over the 
enemies of Britain. Her ladyſhip and maid 
were reſpectfully attended to head quarters, 
to wait the arrival of Sir Eldred. The 
ſhouts of victory were reſounding through 
the ar, ſeeming to rend the vaſt concave of 
| heaven, 
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heaven, yet her poor breaſt was cold, deſo- 
late, and cheerleſs. The fate of officers and 
men was ſtill unknown; and all were waiting 
in anxious, dreadful expectation, to learn the 
deſtiny of thoſe they loved. The day had 
been glorious— the evening was triumphant, 
yet ſtill each intereſted boſom trembled; ſtil 
the roſe forſook the cheek of Lady Douglas, 
and the blood receded to. her heart. At 
length the warlike din of drums, trumpets, 
triumphant ſhouts, and, fancy might have 
added, groans aſſailed her ear. It drew 
nearer, while her heart beat as if it would 
have burſt her icy boſom. In a few minutes 
an officer entered Sir Eldred's tent—ſhe ad- 
vanced to meet him ; her hands were claſped, 
her eyes raiſed, and ſhe feebly aſked, Does 
he live ?—Oh ! lives my huſband ?” „ His 
name, madam ?” demanded he, reſpectfully 
ſupporting her. © Douglas!” The youth 
ſtarted, turned pale, and while the drums 
and trumpets ſtruck up the march of victory, 

_ replied, Madam, the General is entering.” 

Sir Eldred appeared, followed by ſoldiers 
e bearing 
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bearing the bleeding body of the alla 
Douglas. © Elinor here!” exclaimed the 
General, retreating quick. © Righteous God! 
my ſoul is unprepared for this. Oh, Douglas, 
my preſerver'! would I had died—would 
thou hadſt never ſaved me—never—never 
known me! Sweet mourner!” added he, 
preſſing the paſſive hand of the cold filent 
| Elinor; “ ſweet mourner, I—”—Nature 
could no more. The undaunted warrior, who 
but a few ſhort hours before, fearleſs looked 
death and danger in the face, and dealt de- 
ſtruction to the foes of Britain, now vanquiſh- 
ed by his ſtrong emotions, burſt into tears. 
The expiring Douglas was gently ſupported; 
every aid was vain, the blood ceaſed to flow 
from the gaping wound in his breaſt, the 
ſhades of death were gathering faft around 
him, and the parting ſigh of mortality lin- 
gered on his pallid lip. Once he opened his 
dying eyes, fixed them with faint expreſſion 

on his friend, and ſighing © Elinor, my wife!” 
expired. Sir Eldred, almoſt inſenſible what 
he did, continued to hold the lifeleſs hand of 
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. Douglas, while the bereft widow alarmingly 
calm approached, and kneeling by the ſa- 


cred remains, hung in ſpeechleſs agony over 
W the pale yer ſtill adored countenance. Sir 
WF Eldred, a little recovered, commanded the 


atrendants to gently remove her: unteſiſting 
ſhe yielded compliance; and without uttering 


a word, or even breathing a ſigh, was ſup- 


ported to bed. Neceſſary orders being given 
reſpecting the funeral of Douglas, Sir Eldred, 
in the height of victory, retired in ſorrow and 
diſconſolation, while with the evening gun 
cloſed the varied tumults of the day. 


Early next morning, languid and unre- 


freſhed, Lady Douglas aroſe from her bed 
to ſeek the preſence of Sir Eldred. A fever 
was gaining faſt -on her tortured ſpirits, yet 
ſhe appeared compoſed and perfectly ſenſible. 
Being informed Sir Eldred was deeply en- 
gaged in military arrangements, and could 
not attend 'her for ſome hours, patient and 
reſigned ſhe meekly ſeated herſelf to await 
his leiſure. The ſun was 2 cheerly and 

bright, 


- 
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bright, every countenance in her eye wore 
the ſmile of exultation ; and caſting a look 
of anguiſh on thoſe paſling the pavilion, 
ſhe faintly exclaimed, © Yes, ſmile—for ye 
are happy—ye have loſt no Douglas. Ah 
me, how proud was I of him and of his 
courage—how rich in his dear love and 
wondrous worth! but he hath left me—left 
me ina world to weep unpitied, and alone. 
Oh! dearly purchaſed honor !—falſe deluſive 
ſhade ! canſt thou now, in this drear hour, 
with all thy glittering boaſts, reſtore a father 
to my infants—canſt thou ſuſtain this fainting 
heart—this ſinking frame? Ah, no !—he 
bled—he fell in thy deſtroying arms—and 
now, forgerful of poor Elinor and children, 
lies cold and filent on thy ruthleſs bed; one 
bleeding trophy more to ſwell thy ſavage 
triumph.” She was interrupted in her fad 
apoſtrophe by the Dead March ſounding with 
flow and grand ſolemnity. Starting from her 
knees, ſhe ſhrieked © It is5—oh God! it is 
the obſequies of Douglas!“ and ſwift as 


lightning * the mournful proceſſion. Her 
conjecture 
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conjecture was right they were conducting 
his remains with martial honors to the grave. 


To ſpare her widowed heart unneceſſary 


pangs, Sir Eldred intended to confign his 
ill-fated friend to duſt without her know- 


ledge; and little ſuppoſing ſhe would ſuſpect 


his funeral ſo ſoon, commanded his attendants 


to fay that military buſineſs engaged him a 


few hours. The event proved his kind pre- 
caution vain. Deeply immerſed in his o.]. n 
melancholy reflections, with his heavy eyes 
fixed on earth, a ſudden halt of the whole 
proceſſion rouſed his attention, and ere he 
had time to inquire the cauſe, to his petrified 
ſight, pale, trembling, and kneeling at his 


feet, appeared the widow of Douglas. He 


attempted to raiſe her. No,” ſhe cried 
with frantic wildneſs; No—never—never, 
till to theſe longing eyes is given once more 
my huſband.” * Forbear! oh forbear,” 
faid Sir Eldred ; © in mercy to the orphans 
of Douglas have pity on yourſelf.” Entreaty 
proved ineffectual; every look and geſture 
were alarming and refolved—ſo that on a 
VOL. I, "0 Genal 
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ſignal from Sir Eldred, the coffin: was un- 
cloſed at her foot, and diſcovered the body 
of Douglas decently ſhrouded in his ſaſh. — 
His countenance, noble even in death, had 
acquired an affecting ſerenity, which ſpoke the 
conſcious ſpirit in the realms of bliſs. « The 
brave-companions of his dangers proved on 
this occaſion that ſenſibility and bravery are 
not incompatible ; the ſigh of commiſeration 
burſt reſponſive from every boſom, while 
Lady Douglas, meekly kneeling, kiſſed the 
cold face of the deceaſed, exclaiming, Les 
it is my huſband ! the father of my angels, 
the man ſo cheriſhed in my heart—the man 
I followed, the man I found—alas.! how 
found ?—Yet, oh my tortured ſoul, be calm, 
be firm, and execute thy purpoſe.” Thoſe 
near involuntarily ſtarted, while Sir Eldred 
graſped her arm. © Fear not,” reſumed ſhe 
with dignity, © nor ſhrink from hearing Eli- 
nor's reſolve. And hover thou bleſſed ſpirit 
of my Dovglas, and in thy heaven record 
thy widow's vow—now loſt to every joy, 
| bereft of every comfort, and left to ſtruggle 
? PS "Rh With 
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with a cruel world, without the cheering 
voice, the kind ſupport of thee, ſo long my 
guide, my love, my huſband. 7T yet will live 
—live in remembrance of thy | matchleſs 
worth, to teach thy children what their father 
was—teach them to venerate his very name, 
and imitate his bright example: for their 
dear fakes, unheedful of a ſcorning world, thy 
wretched widow will endure her bitter fate, 
truſting, when life's bleak ſtorm is over, in 
happier realms, where wars cannot divide us, 
to ſhare with thee a bright eternity a never 
ending day—till then farewell! beloved relics, 
yet one more—one parting kiſs. Now I feel 
more ſerene,” added ſhe, riſing. Dear 
Sir Eldred I retire to wait yo leiſure.” 


Her ſteps were e falling but ſupported by 
an officer and her maid, ſhe reached the pa- 
vilion, where ſhe continued meekly compoſed, 
and even liſtened to the particulars of Sir 
Malcolm's fatal wounds. He fell in defence 

of his patron: a ſavage chief, with heart 
black and malign as his fable hue, towards 

Es C2 | „ 
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the cloſe of the battle, in fell revenge for 


fellow rebels ſlain, aimed at Sir Eldred's 


heart a deadly blow; quick as lightning 
Douglas interpoſed, and cleft the villain 
down but fatal conqueſt! received from 
another the contents of a carbine full in his 
generous breaſt. Sir Eldred felt more than 
the ſtroke of death had given h's brave de- 
liverer; his arms ſupported him while ſur- 

geons examined and pronounced his wounds 


mortal. The ſurviving enemy were flying, 


victory was ſounding, but the ſpirit of the 


conqueror felt not exultation his friend, his 


preſerver haſtened to diſſolution; his gallant 
ſou] was on its flight, while all the triumphs 
of Sir Eldred were forgotten in his bleeding 


wounds. Sir Malcolm ſoon loſt the power 


of ſpeech. * I die reſigned, dear Sir Eldred!“ 
ſaid he feebly; © happy in having ſaved you; 
Britain will protect the ſon of Douglas Oh 
be it your's to ſooth my widowed Elinor.” 


Here his voice ſeemed to fail—and whether 


his fading eyes had caught a glimpſe of her 
beloved form on entering the tent, or that 
Eo oh his 
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his parting ſigh. breathed her name as the 
deareſt object of his ſoul, cannot be deter- 
mined. 


Lady Douglas liſtened to the above re- 
lation with ſurpriſing compoſure, and on the 
appearance of Sir Eldred even aſſumed a de- 
erce of eaſe. | Senſible his every action had 
ſprung from motives of benevolence, and 
that he intended the happineſs of her family, 
ſhe repreſſed her feelings in his preſence, 
fearing he ſhould conceive complaining ſor- 
row conveyed oblique reproach for the in- 
nocent part he had in the fate of Douglas, 
and heighten that anguiſh which appeared ſo 
viſible in his open countenance. She there- 
fore only ſpoke of her children and returning 
to England. | 


te Deareſt madam,” ſaid the generous Ba- 
ronet, kindly taking her hand, “ you can 
never know the pleaſure I feel at beholding 
even this, your aſſumed ſerenity, which, while 
it evinces the benignity of your nature, gives 
8 balm 
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| balm to my tortured heart—a heart bleeding 
'' for the loſs of Douglas—a heart that will 
| cheriſh the remembrance of his virtues, and 
by offices of friendſhip to his family, evince 
| my venefation. Methinks, I ſtill behold the 
}} dauntleſs hero ruſhing in the very throat of 
death to ſave his friend. —Gallant ſpirit! what 
it tribute can I offer to thy memory „ 
| fell from the eyes of Lady Douglas, and 
| | happily relieved the ſwelling tide of ſorrow. 
|| « ] was ſurely leſs than human,” continued 
+ he, wiping them away, to add a poignancy | 
i to your affliction. Oh let me ſtop this flow- 
ing tide of anguiſh, and deign to believe my 
fervid affurance, that I will be a father, a 
tender careful father to your children—I 
1 weill ever be the ſoother, and the ſharer of 
your griefs—affluence ſhall be the inmate 
of your dwelling, and large ſhall be your 
| means to gratify each generous inclination— 
| my unccaſing ſolicitude hall watch your 
wiſhes, while my Rodolpha will beguile you 
of your cares, and be unto you a ſiſter.” 
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With weeping gratitude ſhe thanked him 
for his generous kindneſs and intended fa- 
vor to her orphans; and, when he retired, 
| proſtrate on the earth acknowledged the 
mercy of heaven in giving to the offspring 
of TR fuch a noble friend, 


CHAP, iv. 


UNHAPPY TIDINGS. 


FTER a very quick and proſperous 

voyage, Sir Eldred Trevallion and his 
widowed charge arrived ſafely in England. 
On repairing to Groſvenor-Square, they were 
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much diſappointed-at finding Lady Treval- 
lion and family were at the Abbey of St. 
Afaph. The houſe-keeper alſo acquainted 
him with the birth of a daughter; and on 
his inquiring for the children of Lady Dou- 
glas, was told they were perfectly well, and 
adored by all around them. 


After allowing Lady Douglas as many 
hours reſt as impatience to embrace her little 
ones would permit her to take, Sir Eldred 
fet out for Wales; but all his entreaties 
could not prevail on her ladyſhip to paſs 
her humble cottage, the dear retirement of 
Bloomfield; © No!” faid ſhe; © here will 
I ſerve my God—cheriſh the orphans of my 
love, meditare on Douglas, and teach his 
children how to imitate his goodneis.” The 
cottage was in the ſame condition ſhe had 
left it: her old domeſtic welcomed her with 
gladneſs, while the ſable robe forbade in- 
quiry for her maſter. Sir Eldred was ex- 
tremely hurt at his friend's perſeverance; 
but contenting himſelf with the hope of his 

_ lady 
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lady being able to ſhake her reſolution, after 
entreating her acceptance of a pocket-book 
for preſent expences, and promiſing an im- 
mediate return with the children, on the 
wings of impatience, he ſet out for his pa- 
den . 


Many days of painful anxiety elapſed, and 
ſtill Lady Douglas heard no tidings from Sir 
_ Eldred. Her mind, though naturally cheer- 
ful, ſince her huſband's death had acquired 
a deſponding gloom ; and unconſcious why, 
now feared ſome fatal accident to her dar- 
lings—All the mother trembled within her; 
and ſhe had determined on a journey to 
St. Aſaph, when a mourning chariot ſtopt at 

the cottage gate, and in a moment ſhe folded 
_ the blooming little bleſſings to her throbbing 
heart. © Image of my fainted Douglas!“ 
cried ſhe, gazing on the boy, © reſemble 
but thy father in thy mind and virtues, as 
in feature, and thou wilt bleſs ſome happy 
boſom with his kindred worth. And thee, 
my imiling Elinor, oh may his noble nature 
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ſhine in thee—his gentle manners be thy 
winning charm, and then indeed my chil- 
dren will adorn humanity. Grant, Eternal 
Providence, the ſupplicated bleſſings of a 


widowed mother, who will endure thy diſ- 


penſations with a humble ſpirit.” 


She then releaſed them from her arms ; 
and Lionel leading his ſiſter to the 
cottage garden, their. mother uncloſed 


her packet, the addreſs of which ſhe was 
| ſurpriſed to obſerve neither in the hand of 


Sir Eldred nor Lady Trevallion ; but how 
ſevere a ſhock to her gentle nature and feel- 
ings was the following intelligence from the 
houſe keeper of St. Aſaph : 


« Mapa, | 

© In obedience to Sir Hugh Trevallion, my 
preſent maſter, with deep concern I beg leave 
to inform your ladyſhip that the worthy Sir 
Eldred and his lady are no more. A few 
weeks after the birth of a daughter, a pre- 
mature account from the Weſt-Indies an- 
nounced 
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nounced Sir Eldred being mortally wounded; 

unhappily it met his lady's hand, who on 
reading it fell into ſtrong convulſions; a 
fatal fever enſued, and the dear lady only 
lived two days after his arrival, when ſhe 
expired in his arms. He was immediately 
ſeized with a melancholy which has produced 
the moſt heart-rending conſequences con- 
ſequences ever to be deplored while his un- 

equalled worth and goodneſs can be remem- 
bered. He was conſtantly attended by two 

domeſtics, and Doctor Martin ſeldom left 
him. One evening, overcome with. watching 
and fatigue, the attendants dropt into a 
heavy fleep, during which the poor patient 
was ſeized with wild deliriurn, and before the 
Doctor could ſummon any aſſiſtance, unable 
| himfelf to combat with his more than natural 
ſtrength, he ſtarted from bed, and daſhed 
himſelf with fury from the chamber window: 
into a rapid river, which waſhes the rock 
this ancient pile is founded on. Fhe night 
being dark and ſtormy, every attempt to 
ſave him would have been 2 3 and. 
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the body, after the moſt diligent ſearch, not 
being found, it is ſuppoſed that (as the river 


empties into the ſea) it has been carried 


down with the current and buried in the 


deep. 


« Sjr Eldred's mother lies dangerouſly ill, 
and my maſter appears inconſolable—he 
ſucceeds to his brother's title, but the infant 
Rodolpha is heireſs to the immenſe revenue 


of St. Aiaph. Sir Eldred's will, madam, 


bequeaths your late huſband five hundred a 
year—in failure of him to your ladyſhip, 
during life. Sir Hugh commands me to 
ſay, in order to ſpare you future trouble, as 
he is left guardian to Miſs Trevallion, that 


Mr. Powel, his ſolicitor, has directions to 


pay your Jadyſhip's annuity quarterly on 
demand. 


c have the honor to aſſure you, madam, 
that we all reluctantly reſtore your engaging 
children; and but that fo many ſad circum- 


ſtances afflict 208, we ſhould feel their ab- 
| ſence 
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ſence ſeverely. I entreat, madam, that your 
ladyſhip will honor my moſt reſpectful wiſhes 
with acceptance, and condeſcend to believe 
I am your ladyſhip's moſt 
& Obedient and devoted 
Sh * Humble Servant, 


« ANNE WILLIAMS,” 


— 


© Oh tremendous God!“ exclaimed'Lady 
Douglas, throwing down the letter, while 
tears of bitter regret ruſhed down her faded 
checks. Oh God! unſearchable in all 
thy ways, who dares arraign thy wondrous 
plan—thy chain of cauſes, or ſeemingly ſe- 
vere effects Vet might thy feeble creature 
once preſume—to what can tend theſe late 
decrees—how—where diſplay thy wiſdom, 
or how promote thy glory? Ah mel weak 
wretched reaſoner—how dark my finite un- 
derſtanding! Let me look round on vaſt 
creation—contemplate far diſtant. unknown 
worlds—and wonder at the miracles, behold 
the pertect order—how well apportioned to 

their 
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— 


their ſeveral parts Sure then the mighty 
Power which formed them all ſo beautiful, 
ſo paſſing excellent, can guide the creatures 
of his hand, his higheſt favorite work, and 
turn apparent evil to exceeding good—How 
great — hoW wondrous all tranſcending. 
thought !—yet leſs than nothing when com- 
pared with the grand ſource of all, a ſelf- 
exiſtent God!“ 


Here . the widow of Douglas, who, 
loſt in the depth of pious meditation, forgot 
that the ſervants of Sir Hugh Trevallion 
awaited her commands, until her Lionel. 
entered, ſaying, cc Dear mamma, pray. ſend. 
away that black carriage; I cannot bear 
the ugly colour ſince they covered Lady 
Trevallion with it, and hid her in St. Aſaph 
dungeon.” © Alas, my boy!“ ſaid ſhe, © it 
is the colour of thy mother's fate ;. but may 


it ever keep remote from thee, and mayſt 


thou neꝰ er have cauſe to hate it more unt ii 
She ceaſed— while her plaintive voice and 
manner affected the amiable chiid, who ſup- 

poſing 
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poſing her offended, promiſed, with ſweet 
ſimplicity, to try and love it, if ſhe would 
not look ſo fad. His harmleſs tongue re- 
called the voice of Douglas to remembrance 
long loſt pleaſures were obtruding on her 
penſive mind, when, to repreſs the riſing 
emotion, ſhe diſmiſſed her ſon with a kiſs ; 
and in the beſt manner her agitation would 
permit, wrote letters of proper acknowledg- 
ment, and diſpatched them to St. Afaph, 
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ADY Douglas ſoon as a little 
LL quiet plan for her future life; and 
though the eaſy circumſtances in which Sir 
Eldred Trevallion's liberal bequeſt had 
placed her, would have afforded a better 
reſidence than Bloomfield, and enabled her 
to live in ſome faſhion, ſo dear was the cot- 
tage to her heart, and fo pleaſing the idea of 
ſolitude, that ſhe determined to improve and 
make it her abode ; and by entirely devoting 
her 
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her time to the inſtruction of her children, 
do honor to the memory of Douglas, and 
render them worthy. of the race ftom which 
they were deſcended. _ 


Reflecting that her death would reduce 
them to penury and dependence, ſhe reſolved 
to give them a liberal education ;. and while 
teaching them every accompliſhment be- 
coming their birth, the uſeful were not 
neglected. 


The ſword of Douglas ſhe knew was the 
ſole inheritance of her ſon; and though any 
other profeſſion than arms, would have been 
her choice, if that had his own preference, 
ſhe knew; had fatally felt, reſiſtance vain. Vir- 
tue and indigence being the portion of her 
daughter, ſhe was early taught to cheriſh 
the one as a treaſure more valuable than life, 
and to ſupport the other with modeſt dig- 
_ nity. „ You may be,“ ſhe would ſay to 
Elinor,  ſubjeted to the deſigns of the 
bad, and the inſolence of the vain, yet be 
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not diſcouraged : while bleſt with conſcious 
rectitude, a facred ſhield defends. you—and 
the heart which can offer inſult to innocence 

diſtreſt, is beneath. even ſcorn. Beware how 


you indulge pride ; in the great and opulent 
it is diſguſting and criminal, but in the 
poor and wretched, ridiculous and con- 


temptible. The meek and bumble ſpirit, 
like the bending ſhrub, glides quietly through 
the ſtorm of bleak adverſity. Heaven ſuſ- 


taining, and the good approving it merits 
reverence, and meets with love. Mark 


then the haughty ſoul proud of imagined 


excellence, it arrogates virtues and demands 


fubmiſſion ; theſe claims are ever rejected, 
contemned by mankind, and diſdained by 
Heaven; when the mind burſting with the 
rage and rancour of diſappointed pride, the 


| moſt malignant paſſions gain admiſſion, and 


it becomes an habitation fit for demons. 


« As you value tranquillity, diſcourage the 
firſt inclination to petulance and paſſion. A 
ener once indulged, can hardly ever be 

: controuled 


Q.&@ * 
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controuled. And remember, when your 
mother can no more direct you, that tem- 
per in a great meaſure ſhapes the fate. An 


influence is felt, and deſtiny accuſed y when, 


if many evils were traced to their ſource, 
it would be found that pride, petulance, 
and paſſion had only produced their natural 
effects, and that fortune was entirely blame- 
leſs.“ 


Lady Douglas had little difficulty in form- 
ing the minds and manners of her children. 
Nature had given them excellent diſpoſitions, 
wich hearts yielding to every generous im- 
preſſion, Her ſon was brave, gentle, bene- 


volent, and humane; his ſentiments were 


noble, his. ſenſe refined, and his manners 
prepoſſeſſing. Yet: his paſſions were very 
quick—he would liſten to entreaty, and 
yield to perſuaſion, but haughtily reſiſted, the 
leaſt appearance of compulſion, or command. 
He loved his mother with the warmeſt af- 
fection, and perfectly adored his young 
filter, Elinor Douglas was not a regular 
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beauty; her figure was rather pleaſing than 
graceful, and her features more ſoft and in- 
tereſting, than ſtrikingly beautiful; her com- 
plexion delicately fair, and the whole coun- 
tenance beamed with the ſweeteſt ſenſibility. 
Gentleneſs and vivacity, were moſt happily 
blended in her diſpoſition, while her. mind 
was indeed the reſidence of every mild and 
feminine virtue. | 


Such were the children of Douglas. Na- 
ture had done her part; and the forming 
hand of an excellent mother trained them 
early to perfeCtion. In that employment, 
the only pleaſure lefr the unfortunate Lady 
Douglas, ſeveral years paſt at the cottage of 
Bloomfield, The morning dawned, the 
evening cloſed, ſummer diſplayed its cheer- 
ful beautics, and wintry tempeſts ſhook the 
lowly cot; and theſe were the only revo- 
lutions that varied the fcene ; for they lived 
ſecluded and unknown, ſave by the humble 
and unhappy, until Sir Lionel had attained 
his eleventh year, when, ſenſible at that age 

95 he 
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| he required inſtructions which a mother was 


; | unable to impart, ſhe placed him at a public 
: ſchool, celebrated for the great characters it 
- 1 . 
„had produced; but reluctant to part with 
: the mild Elinor from beneath her own eye, 


and trembling leſt ſhe ſhould imbibe any of 
J tboſe dangerous and fatal follies, too often 
q learned in modern ſeminaries, at a conſidera- 
le expence ſhe engaged maſters to attend 

her at home. The docile Elinor. made a 
rapid progreſs in all thoſe elegant accom- 
pliſhments which diſtinguiſh the well edu- 
cated woman; and when reaſon dawning on 
underſtanding firſt receives indelible impreſ- 
ſions, Lady Douglas inculcated thoſe prin- 


which ſuſtained her daughter in many hours 
of anguiſh, rendered her an ornament to her 
| ſex, and made her bleſs the precepts, and 


mouldering in the os 
It was a cuſtom with this amiable lady to 


ramble with her daughter every morning in 
| an 


ciples of piety, rectitude, and female honor, 


venerate the memory of a mother when 
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an entenſive foreſt, which ſheltered the cot- 
tage behind from the northern blaſts : a hill 
riſing with an eaſy aſcent bounded the wood, 
from which a view of noblemen's ſeats, ruin- 
ed hamlets, fruitful fields, and a river flowing 
ſmoothly through the valley, that in ſome 
places divided into ſtreams, and in others 
ſpread in large ſheets of water, rendered the 
proſpe& truly pictureſque. Lady Douglas 
made it the ſcene of inſtruction, and by 
pointing out the various beauties and benefits 
of nature, inſpired the young mind of Elinor 
with ſublime ideas of the great Creator ; 
taught her a happy dependence on his good- 
neſs, and conveyed allo an uſeful leſſon in 
natural philoſophy. Here ſhe would often 
deſcribe, the many ſevere calamities incident 
to human life, enumerate the many dangers 
and temptations, to which youth is expoſed; 
and by relating the ſorrows of her life, and 
dwelling on the worth of Douglas, give her 
an example of reſignation, 


Elinor 


101 
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Elinor would liſten till trembling with 
emotion; and claſping the neck of her mo- 
ther, ſhe would exclaim, Oh my mother! 
how great your love for Lional and me, to 
live after ſuch a loſs! Why was I deprived 
of knowing fuch a father?“ Huſh, my 


child,” cried ſñe; © I meant to teach 


you ſubmiſſion to Almighty Wiſdom; 


repreſs then, unavailing murmurs, and reſt 


contented with decrees which ſpared: your 
boſom the ſevere — and _— which 
[ have felt.” 


— 


It was in one of theſe morning excurſions 
that deeply intereſted with their ſubject, they 
wandered beyond their accuſtomed limits, 
and were overtaken by a violent thunder 
ſtorm. Elinor terrified, flew to her mother 
for protection, who mildly reproving her 
weakneſs, pointed out the folly of yielding 
to terror, even in danger; when, if Heaven 
deſigned our deſtruction, a thought was ſuf- 
ficient, to reduce the world to atoms. 
* Behold,” continued ſhe, © how harmleſsly 
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the flaſh deſcends ! the: thunder rolls indeed 


tremendous, but it is commiſſioned, and- 


cannot reach the heaven-defended breaſt: 


the innocent, my child, are ever ſafe, may 
always repoſe upon Almighty goodneſs ; 
while the wicked, from ſclf-acculing, ſelf- 
condemning conſcience, tremble even in ſe- 
curity. ; +4: OT 


The rain had fallen in torrents; Lady 
Douglas was wet through, and on entering 
the cottage was ſeized with cold ſhiverings, 
which being ſucceeded by a fever, confined 
her to bed many days. Her frame, en- 
feebled by paſt ſorrow, could ill ſupport the 
rude ſhock on her conſtitution; and the 
phyſicians apprehending a decline, ordered 
ealy travelling and to drink goat's milk. 
Regard for her beloved children, whom ſhe 


knew looked up to her, as their ſole de- 
pendence, induced her to promiſe compli- 


ance on the return of Sir Lienal, who. was 
ſoon expected for the ſummer vacation. In 
a very tew days after, blooming in health, and 

| 00 
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all the vivacity of youth, ſhe preſſed him to 
her maternal boſom ; and having made ſome 
neceſſary arrangements, ſhe hired a poſt- 
chaiſe, and ſet out on a month' $ tour to the 


— 


mountains of Wales. e 


4 + a. £ 
C HAP. VI. 
5 140 


„ 111 ice 2 


'URING the firſt FORT of their jout- 

ney, Lady Douglas forgot her indif- 
poſition in_contemplating the 1 Improvements 
of her ſon. , His features had acquired a 
more manly expreſſion, his ſtature was in- 
vor. 1. 5B 
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creaſed, and his converſation was. highly 
amuſing, if not inſtructive to his ſiſter it 
was really ſo, who with pleaſing emulation 
endeavoured to convey her ideas to him in 
French, a language in which ſhe had made 
a rapid progreſs. With innocent pride he 
aſſumed importance, by paying the turn- 
pikes, leading his mother and Elinor from 
the carriage, and paying a pleaſing attention 
to every little circumſtance that could any 
way promote their comfort and convenience. 
Highly gratified in the charming children, 
their mother enjoyed the ſereneſt hours ſhe 
had known ſince the loſs of Douglas. 
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In croſſing the paſſage which divides 
Glouceſterſhire from Wales, her lady ſhip 
ſuffered very ſevere ſickneſs; but after a 
night's. repoſe felt much refreſhed, 2d in 
tolerable ſpirits. ” or 5 14 
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others burſting over broken rocks, forming, 


grand, and natural caſcades, ſtruck the mind 
with pleaſing, awe; while the ancient ruins 


of many ſtately caſtles, the valour of whoſe 
founders was forgotten, and their very names, 
buried in the wreck of ages, proclaimed the 
vanity. of earthly grandeur.  ©* Theſe were 
the reputed. regions of inſpiration,” ſaid 


Lady Douglas to her children, © where holy 


men in former times retired from an alluring 
world; and having dedicated all their days 
to Heaven, their prayers, it is ſaid, brought 
gracious anſwers down to ſooth the cares, 
and teach the mind of unenlightened man. 
Theſe druids, ſtudying nature, and the effects 
of plants and herbs, compleated many ſur- 
priſing cures; which in that darkened age 


were imputed miracles; in the more remote 


countries, the people ſtill retain a large por- 
tion of their ancient ſuperſtition, attributing 
to certain ſprings very miraculous influence. 
— They have alſo their tutelar ſaints, ob- 
ſerve prognoſtics, and religiouſly celebrate 
erer feſtivals.—Notwithſtanding theſe 
9 ä weak» 
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weakneſſes, they poſſeſs many virtues,” are 
brave to a degree of raſſineſs, - warm in their 
attachments, —but vindictive in reſentment, 


and paſſionate in temper. The country was 
once famed tor hoſpitality, — but of late years, 


various impoſitions having been practiſed 
on the people, by deſigning! ſtrangers, they 


have acquired a very competent ſhare of ſuſ- 
picion, with which, under the name of cau- 
tion, they indiſcriminately judge moſt 
foreigners, (for ſo they term the Apr cram 
V ho come to reſide. among them.“ | 


By thus blending inſtruction with enter- 
tainment, Lady Douglas rendered the jour- 
ney delightful to the children, who highly 
gratified, oy diſpleaſed when the carriage 
ſtopt at —— for the night; next 
morning mer 8 their tour towards 
B ſhire, over the worſt roads in the 
whole principality :—during their abode there, 
what was che concern, and aſtoniſhment of 
Lady Douglas to behold, thoſe ordained and 


ot apart for” the moſt ſacred offices, and 
dignified 
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dignified with the name of Clerg gymen, re- 


duced ſo low, as to be obliged to ſell a pint 


of ale, and keep paltry little ſhops! and how 


ſhocking to the mind of humanity to ſee 


others, degrading the character, and ſubjec- 


ting it to diſrepute, and even reproach, by irre- 


verance through the week, and only diſtin- 


guiſhing the ſeventh day, by more diſgrace- 
ful exceſſes. Diſguſted with theſe circum- 
ſtances ſhe- haſtened her departure, but not 
before a fortunate chance, introduced her to 


the acquaintance of the reverend Mr. M—n, 
rector of L 


„near Abergavenny. She 
found him liberal, - unſuſpecting and humane, 


| hoſpitable without ceremony, attentive with- 
out formality, and pious without oſtentation. 


To the perfect ſatisfaction of Sir Loan 


and his ſiſter, her I adyſhip purſued her jour- 


ney, thro' the beautiful vale of Glamorgan ; 


uniting with her children in admiration, at 
the rich and luxuriant variety around them. 


* 


They were approaching the boundaries of 
5 South 
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South Wales, when a magnificent pile of 
buildings attracting their notice, an inquiry 
was made to whom it betonged ; at the inn 
where they ſtopt for refreſhment, they were 
informed it was the Abbey of St. Afaph,— 
a ſigh of tender remembrance, burſt from 
"the boſoin of Lady Douglas, as ſhe ſtopt the 
elocution of her hoſteſs, who was proceeding 
in a long ftring of family anecdotes, not 
greatly to the honour of Sir Hugh Treval- 
lion, by deſiring ede might be inſtantly 
ſerved. — | | + ies 25 i : 


Lady Douglas ſoot bade adieu to yk 
pariſh of St. Aſaph, and having derived un- 
expected benefit from the excurſion, and Sir 
Lionel's holidays being nearly expired, ſhe 
was returning to Bloomfield, when an acci- 
dent detained her for ſome time. The 
poſtillion, driving with careleſs precipitancy 
down a rugged declivity, ovefturned the 
TGT. Boe We Donn ac Lo un 
The weather being intenſely hot, fortu- 

nate ly 


n 
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nately the glaſſes were down, Lady Douglas 
eſcaped unhurt, and Ehnor with a triffing 
bruiſe, but poor Lionel having received a 
ſevere wound on his head, from which iſſued 
an alarming ſtream of blood, lay perfectly 
inſenſible. The diſtracted mother, having 
with difficulty extricated herſelf, flew to ſup- 
port him, ſhricking to the poſtillion to ſum- 
mon immediate aid; but the fellow totally 


ſtunned by the fall, was unconſcious of his 
condition. Lady Douglas had in vain, 


made every effort to recover her ſon, and 


Was yielding to all the horrors of deſpair; 
when a little girl approached, and in the 


moſt pitying accents demanded if ſhe e 
ſerve them.— 


* yes,” cried hey Ladytbip W 


« yes, water and aſſiſtance, for my expit- 
ing darling.“ - 


My father's cottage is very near,“ re- 
plied the child, « and my brother ſhall 
come directly. — In a few minutes the re- 

„ tuned 
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turned with a young man, who carefully car- 


ried Sir Lionel, his mother and ſiſter follow- 
ing with almoſt fainting eps. | 


They ſoon arrived at a poor Joaely hut, 


perfectly clean tho' with every appearance of 
penury ; it was ſweetly romantic, but ſeem- 
ed remote from the whole habitable world, 


however, in leſs than an hour the youth entered 
with a ſurgeon, who examining Sir Lionel's 


head, declared there was no danger, and to 


prevent any fever enſuing ordered him repoſe 
and quit. 


When a little recovered, Lady Dovglas 


began to conſider the cottage and its inhabi- 


tants, who had rendered her ſuch humane 
ſervices, with all the cheerfulneſs of untaughr 


| benevolence. 


The family conſiſted of an old man and 
his wife, a ſon, and the lively little girl, who 
ſo kindly had relieved the diſtreſs of Lady 


Douglas,—She appeared to be about nine 


vears 
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years old, very. delicately. formed, and had 
the ſweeteſt voice imaginable.—Nothing ' 


Could ſurpaſs the brilliancy of her eyes, and 


the ſoftened lovelineſs of her features, the 
bloom of health painted her cheek, and 
a profuſion of light brown hair ſhaded her, 
face, and hung in natural ringlets over her 
ſhoulders ; her dreſs was of the pooreſt ma- 


_ terials, and her little hands were hard thro? 


daily labour; whether it was her fortunate 
appearance in the moment of helpleſs an- 
guiſh, or the prepoſſeſſing ſweetneſs of the 
child, Lady Douglas could not determine, 
but ſhe felt herſelf ſecretly attached, and her 
heart impatient to promote her welfare. 


The hoſpitable old couple, with a world 
of frankneſs, ſpread their frugal repaſt, con- 
ſiſting of bacon, new eggs, and very ſmall 
ale; the old woman being ſomewhat lame, 
Lady Douglas was attended by the aſſiduous 

little Jennet, who tranſported with her em- 
ployment, made a thouſand miſtakes and 
blunders, which meeting reproof from her 

: 0 5 | mother, 
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mother, her Ladyſhip declared ſhe never was 
ſo agreeably attended, nor beheld ſo charm- 
ing a child in her life. Jennet was dropping 
a ſimple courteſey expreſſive of the grateful 

_ glow within, when Sir Lional raifing his 
head from the pillow, exclaimed, “ indeed 
Mamma, you are right, for all the pain of 
my broken head, could not prevent me gaz- 
ing at her; —Elinor joined with her bro- 
ther's praiſe, while the old man declaring the 

girl would grow too proud, was interrupted 
by his ſon, ſaying, few had a greater right, 
for Jennet Aprieu was as good as ſhe was 
pretty; Sir Lionel a little ealy, entreated 
leave to fit up, when his ſiſter and Jennet 

_ endeavoured to divert him. 


The old man withdrew to the barn, the 
woman dropt afleep, and the ſon being diſ- 
patched by Lady Douglas, to the neighbour- 

ing village for proviſions, her grateful heart 

was meditating how to reward her entertain- 
ers, and benefit her favourite, when after 
having turned her bounty into every form 
| thy T. benevo- 
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benevolence could mould, —ſhe determined 
to preſent them a little purſe, and take Jen- 


net home, if they could be frei on to 


accede to the propoſal. 


88 is. clapſed before the ſurgeon, 
would allow his patient, to hazard the motion 
and fatigue of travelling; with much po- 
liteneſs, he had made an offer of his on 


houſe, for the accommodation of her Lady- 


ſhip, but ſhe gratefully declined it, and in- 
deed was ſo perfectly pleaſed with the honeſt ' 
ſimplicity of the Aprieus; the neatneſs of the. 
humble hut,—and the artleſs attentions of. 
Jennet, that not one heavy hour marked her. 
ſejour at 3 | 


There ſhe contemplated nature in its ſim- 
pleſt ſtate, and there her wiſhes met a plea- 
img deference, uncontaminated by deſigning 
adulation ;—humanity appeared the leading 


trait, in theſe poor people's character, and 


tho' their poverty could only be exceeded 


by their honeſty, ſhe: had ſeen them when 
they little ſuppoſed it, ſparing a ſlice from 


uns,; 
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their brown loaf, toa wandering half famiſh- ; 
ed P 


The day of departure was drawing near, 
when one morning that Lady Douglas, de- 
ſired to ſpeak alone with Aprieu and his 


| wife, and Elinor, engaged taking a ſketch 


of the cottage with her pencil ;—Sir Lionel, 
as he reclined on the bed, obſerved Jennet 
very earneſtly employed, and demanded | 
what ſhe was doing?: Making a neck- 
lace,” replied ſhe, continuing her work,. — 
ce a necklace, Jennet, of hair? come hither 
and I will enable you to get a prettier one.” 
ce I thank you, ſir,” reſumed the ſweet girl 
modeſtly, —< but I don't think you can, and 
J am ſure, never one that 1 ſhall love fo 
well.” —< Indeed!“ faid Sir Lionel, © pray. 
Jennet whoſe hair may it be, thatyouſo highly 
value ?— It is,” —ſhe ſtopt, © pray, ſir, don't 
be angry ! it is your's” “ Angry, dear girl,” 
cried he,—* heavens! but tell me lovely little 
Jennet, how did you get it without my 
knowledge?“ „ Pleaſe you, fir, I ſaved it 
| when 
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when the Doctor was throwing it into the 

fire. And why did you fave it, Jennet?” 
« Becauſe it was ſo pretty, and I loved it.” 
Thou art a faſcinating creature,” cried he, 
« come nearer Jennet; the little innocent 
approached him, holding the hair and ſaying, 
with a ſupplicating look, © and will you take 
it from me?” © Never, charming child,” 
replied he, © preſſing her bluſhing cheek to 
his lips, never, nor ever ceaſe to remember, 


and love ſuch a teſtimony of artleſs affec- 
tion.“ 


The entrance of Lady Douglas, followed 
by the family, prevented more being ſaid, 
when with the moſt benignant ſmiles, and 
ſofteſt accents, ſhe demanded of her favour- 
ite, if ſhe could leave her parents, and live 
with her and Elinor.—“ Oh, dear, yes, 
Ma' am, replied ſhe, “and if you will ſome- 
times let me ſee my father and mother,. —1 
ſhall be ſo happy !—for I love you indeed ! 
and Miſs, and every one.” The cheeks of 
Sir Lionel fluſhed with pleaſure, but he re- 


manied, 
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 mained ſilent, —Elinor was wild at the- 
thoughts of having a companion; Lady 
"Porn enjoyed her own benevolent reflec- 
tions, and the old people rejoiced, in having 
found ſuch a friend for their little girl, who. 
would give her learning, “ for indeed the- 
* maſter ſaid, ſhe had paris, and got her leſ- 
ſon ſooner than any of them, and ſince, add- 
ed they, we are to ſee Jennet once a year, 
why as it is for her good, may the Lord: 
bleſs her and the Lady, for ſhe is a perfect 
angel, — and made us happy enough.“ 


Here ceaſed the old couple, while Jennet in 
preparing breakfaſt did more miſchief among 
the crockery, than ſhe had during the whole 
ten years of her life :—all were pleaſed, every 
heart contented, . except the old man's ſon, 
who abſolutely blubbered at the thought of 
his ſiſter's departure ;—amidft the general 
happineſs, Sir Lionel's received an additional 
zeſt, from obſerving his hair neatly plait- 
ed, and faſtened round the neck of Jennet, 
—he was certainly pleaſed „and tho' too 


young, 
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young | g, to | perfectly know why, did net 
-nuck care to alk his mother to explain his 
feelings. 


Early next morning her Ladyſhip,—her 
children,—and blooming little charge, left 
the cottage of Llanwillay, amidſt the prayers 
and bleflings of old Aprieu and his wife, and 
after a pleaſant journey, without accident or 
adventure, arrived ſafely at Bloomfield. — 
Jennet gazed with delighted admiration, at 
the elegance around her,—and when her 
benefactreſs led her to Elinor's apartment, 
and kiſſing her, faid ſhe ſhould be inſtructed 
to uſe the books, pencils, and piana forte; joy, 
gratitude, and pleaſure, fuſhed her —"_ 
features, 


In a few days Sir Lionel returned to 
ſchool, but not before he had preſented Jen- 
net, with a locket, to hang at her necklace. 
Lady Douglas paſt many well fatisfied hours, 
in forming the mind of her favourite, and as 
Elinor required leſs attention, to the more 
inferior parts of education, it engaged her 

.. — 1 On. 
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ideas, and prevented them wandering to for- 
bidden ſubjects. | 


Nothing could exceed the ſweetneſs of 
Jennet's diſpoſition, / or the brilliancy of her 
underſtanding;—her ſenſe, far beyond her 
years, ſoon taught her the magnitude of her 
obligations to her patroneſs, and while meek, 
humble, and obliging to all, —her ſhe wor- 
ſhipped with a reverence, little inferior to 
that ſhe had ſeen her parents offer their tute- 
lar faint.—Elinor honoured her with a large 
portion of regard, and treated her with that 
condeſcenſion and affability, which ſhe had 
been ever taught to pay merit, in what ever 
condition ſhe found it. She received inſtruc- 
tions from Elinor's maſters, —ſhared all her 
amuſements, and if any trifling diſappoint- 
ment had afflicted the one,—ſo fondly were 

they attached, —it was yet more ſeverely felt 
by the other. —The affection of Lady Doug- 
las increaſed daily, — and if ever {he diſcover- 
ed any inclination to gaiety, it was when the 
ſparkling wit, and innocent vivacity of Jen- 
net 
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net Aprieu, were exerted to make her ſmile, 
—as the cultivating hand of education im- 
proved her mind, the diſcovered ſentiments | 
at once noble, and refined, her temper was 
generous and ſincere, and her benefactreſs 
had the pleaſure to reflect, that ſhe had pre- 
ſerved an amiable girl, from ignorance and 
wretchedneſs, who would do honour to her 
predilection.—Jennet ſoon learnt that educa- 
tion was her ſole dependance, and Lady 
Douglas having given her's a very domeſtic 
turn, ſhe was accompliſhed for any condition, 
in which fate might caſt her. 


Several years now paſt at Bloomfield, 
without any incident worth relating having 
occurred, —Sir Lionel regularly came 'home 
every vacation, and Jennet had made her 
parents two viſits, not forgetting from the 
bounty of Lady Douglas, to always leave 
4 cee for her e 


CHAP: 
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WE... CHAP VL 


TWO STRANGERS INTRODUCED. 


JREVIOUS to Sir Lionel quitting Har- 
| row School, he entreated | his mother's. 
| permiſſion, to introduce two young gentle- 
men at Bloomfield, who had honoured him 
with diflinguiſhed friendſhip, and for whom 
he felt the ſincereſt regard. To gratify the 
innocent wiſhes of her children, being the 
ſole delight of this widowed mother, ſhe 
yielded inſtant compliance, and prepared the 
cottage for their . Lionel had 


AOW: 
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now „ entabed his eighteenth year, his ſoul en- 
riched with all the virtues that ever graced 
humanity, while his external appearance, left 
not even envy herſelf a fault to diſcover. 
He had not been at Bloomfield for one year, 

and his mothet's heart throbbed with vio- 

lence, at the idea of his claiming” a father's 


ſword.” i 00D 


3 


{ A} 


She trembled allo 697. Elinor, now hooks; 
ing in all the pride of virtue and lovelineſs, 
when the conſidered that her ſole ſupport, 

depended on the brittle tenure of her exiſt- 

ence, The condition of her favourite too, 
claimed many an anxious thought, and ſhe 

almoſt regretted, having drawn her from her 
native mountains and contented penury, when | 
ſhe reflected on the various dangers, to which 
unprotected beauty is expoſed, im a cruel and 
deſigning world. Theſe inceſſant agitations 
had deeply affected her health; her ſpirits 
fled, and preſaging fears were again over- 
whelming her, when the arrival of Sir Lionel 
and his friends, for a time diverted her at- 
; tention, 8 
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_ tention. He embraced his mother, with all 
that warmth of affection he ever felt, and 
fondly kiſſing his filter, complimented her on 
the improvement of her appearance ; he was 
then turning to offer his devoirs.to Jennet, 
but ſtruck with the ſurpriſing lovelineſs, and 
dignity of her whole figure, ſaluted her with 
ſuch viſible embarraſſment, that the poor 
girl, unconſcious of his emotion, ſhrunk from 
his embrace, and retreated in confuſion.— 
Recovering himſelf he, preſented his friends 
to his mother and filter, who returned their 
compliments, with that eaſy elegance pecu- 


lar to good breeding. 


f 'T 7 two young gentlemen introduced at 
Bloomfield, were the only furviving. childen 
of Mr. Montague, a rich and powerful civi- 
lian in Bengal. —At a very early age they 
were ſent to England for education, and con- 
ſigned to the care of Mr. Hammond, a re- 
ſpectable banker in London. — They were 
ſome years older than Sir Lionel, but on 
their firſt meeting at Harrow, from a ſimila- 
| | rity 
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rity of ſentiment, and | a mutual wiſh to 
oblige, they were united in the ſtricteſt 
bands of amity. Clement Montague, the 
eldeſt, had many virtues, an excellent un- 
derſtanding,—and an elegant figure, but an 
unreſtrained vivacity, was perpetually” leading 
him into errors, and occaſioned regrets, which 
a moment's reflection might have prevented. 


ii S 71 


Having a large command of money, and 
except the few hours under the controul of 
his teachers, the perfeck direction of himſelf; 
unhappily all his paſſions had unlimitted in- 
dulgence; yet he was generous, —open,— 
and good natured, and ſoon ſtood very high 
in the favour of Lady Douglas, his heart 
paid almoſt inſtant homage to the mild graces 
of Elinor, and diſdaining the concealment 
of a thought, with all that impatience and 
candor, peculiar to his nature, he diſcloſed his 
attachment in the moſt energetic terms. 


The bluſhing Elinor confeſſed a mutual 
eſteem, Sir Lionel was a powerful advocate 
| for 
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for his friend, but Lady Douglas, pleading 
the abſolute: neceſlity of a parent's: ſanction, 
gave the propoſal a poſitive negative, until 

| Mr. ge 8 Fra Gould be known, 


FEI Monagui ——_ felt 5 power 
of Elinor's attractions, yet ſuch was the 
gentleneſs of his heart, —and the modeſty of 
his manners, —on his brother addreſſing her, 
he reſolved to reſign his pretenſions, and 
ſuffer in ſilence, —he had the ſincereſt affec- 
tion for Clement, but knowing the volatili- 
ty of his diſpoſition, in tender regard to the 
peace of Elinor, he exulted in the denial 
Lady Dovglas gave their wiſhes, as it would 
afford her longer time-to conſider his tem- 
per, judge how far her own could yield obe- 
dience to his will, and alſo diſcover to his 
own heart, the ſtrength and nature of his 
paſſion. 
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IENNRT's CONFLICT. + 


VV HILE matters were thus ſituated with 
Elinor and her admirers, —the heart of poor 
Jennet was ſtruggling, with the ſevere con- 
flict of love and duty. The attachment be- 
tween her and Sir Lionel had been mutual, 
and progreſſive from the firſt moment they 
beheld each other. She felt the immenſe 
diſtance, between the ſon of her benefactreſs, 
and the daughter of a poor wretched cotta- 
ger; and when ſhe reflected on the boundleſs 
debt, ſhe owed that beloved friend for all her 
care, tenderneſs, condeſcenſion, and benefits, 

an 
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an agony of paſſion, would ſhake her grate- 
ful n. and at derange her reaſon. 
© eG had long unconſciouſly adored 
her, but neither ae the nature nor extent 
of his feelings, until he fancied her wondrous 
beauty had attracted the admiration of Hen- 
ry Montague; previous to that, the pride of 
birth, the noble blood of Douglas, and 
above all, the anguiſh he ſuppoſed ſuch a pro- 
poſal would occaſion his declining mother, 
whiſpered the dictates of prudence ; but no 
ſooner was a jealous fear* awakened, than 
every voice was huſhed,—every conſidera- 
tion forgotten, and with a heart, beating tu- 
multuouſly with varied paſſions, he fell at her 
feet, confeſſed his love, implored her com- 
paſſion, and vowed eternal conftancy ; alarm- | 
ed at an agitation and vehemence, which ſhe 
had never witneſſed before, ſhe conjured 
him to riſe, and not diſtreſs her with a poſ- 
'ture ſo unbecoming to the. dependant of his 
mother; © never,” cried he, wringing her 


| hands, << never Jennet, till I know my fate, 
— till 
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—till you ſwear indifference, —hatred, to- 
wards young Montague.” — Alas l' faid 
ſhe mildly, © what mifleads you? why hate 


the man, who never has offended, who.good 
and generous like yourſelf,” —— 


« Ingrateful, fickle Jennet,” interrupted 
he paſſionately, © to diſdain a long adoring, 
faithful heart, for one of yeſterday almoſt un- 
known.“ Unkind Sir Lionel, to wrong 
me with ſuſpicion,” replied ſhe, burſting in- 
to tears, © I never thought of him, but as 
your friend.” © Loved girl!“ cried he, * ſay 

ſo again,---then oh, be kinder ſtill, accept a 
heart that holds you dearer than the wealth of 
worlds, that feels no happineſs, but in your 
ſmiles, and vows to never wed another.“ 
4 Oh, forbear,” replied the afflicted girl, 
trembling with agitation, © forbear to 
tempt the wretched Jennet, to forſake her . 
duty, who kneeling here before the throne 
of heaven, in deep contrition, owns ſhe has 
preſumed to love, and raiſed. above herſelf, 
muſt, beggar like, forget her meanneſs in im- 


VOL. I. E proper 


* 
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proper pride. Yet-ſtill the precepts, of my 
bright inſtructreſs ſhall not be forſaken, then 
hear, —oh thou, moſt precious to the ſoul of 
Jennet! hear my fixed determination,” — 
« Jennet,” interrupted he, * beware of 
vows ! nor drive me on to deſperatior.” 
« Spare me,” cried ſhe, ſinking on her 
knees, —“ my anguifhed mind is burſting 
with its conflict, —but hear me, —and let rea- 
ſon plead, —conſider what I am,—conſider 
what I owe your gracious mother. —Her 
bounty reſcued me from 1gnorance and want, 
her kindneſs ranked me, with the firſt of 
human beings, —even with her own loved 
family; her charity ſupports my aged parents, 
—and am I not the creature of her good- 
neſs ?—cheriſhed by her benefits, —honored 
with her care,—truſted by her generous 
ſoul ! And ſhall I, under the ſacred maſk of 
innocence, plant the dagger of affiiction in 
her compaſſionating, unſuſpecting boſom, diſ- 
appoint her brilliant expectations, — and con- 
taminate the noble blood of Douglas, with a 
low 


. 
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low born wretghed pealant's ? |. no, though 
poor and humble, my ſoul is, ſtill ſuperior to 
ſuch abject guilt ; ; then ceaſe to "urge a deed; 
that would degrade me. tax; hcgcath myſelf, 
beneath, my own contempf z-—Exen,you would. 
ſoon diſdain a wreteb,, whom gratitude could 
not reſtrain, and I could, neyer, ſuffer your 
upbraiding.— Oh, Dauglas! then in pity to 
my varied anguiſh, in compaſſion. to a faith- 
ful heart, that vows to never know. a love 
but thine, , diſturb. no, more my peace, nor 
ſhake, a fortitude 1 ſo much need, and ſince : 
we never muſt again converſe in private, — 
deign to believe, ſince firſt theſe almoſt in- 
fant eyes beheld thee,. — my heart confeſt thy 
wondrous worth, loved thee with the pureſt - 
paſſion, and had I worlds, would lay them 
at thy feet; but ſince my lowly fate has caſt 
me. far beneath thy greatneſs, I will ever 
worſhip thee at humble diſtance, and weary 
heaven with prayersfor thy ſafety, and thro” the 
various evils I may know in this rude world, 
thro' pain, humiliation, want, affliction, even 
d itſelf, the dear remembrance of thy 
. cheriſhed 
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| cheriſhed love, will give ſefenty, and Cieer* 


oy [ hours.” — 


3 03 5}: 


ny 


«© No, eegellidded Douglas, when his 
ſtrong emotions allowed even feeble expref. 
ſion, = no Jennet, ? will not degrade you, 
—never diſturb your peace, not ſubject you 
to ſelf reproach, —T go, —far from Jennet's' 
cruelty, far from that heroiſm which de- 
prives my mother of her ſon, —no,—Jennet 
never loved like me,—never knew one pang 
like thoſe that rend my deſolate rejected 
heart; elſe theſe cold ſentiments had never 
triumph'd; yet fare thee well Jennet! fare thee 


well!“ The laſt word lingered on his lips, 
while with an air of wild dejection, he ruſn- 


ed from the room. The ſpirits of Jennet 
were forſaking her, and ſhe was falling from 
the chair, when Elinor and Mr. SONGS 
entered and ſaved her. 8 


Wen indifpoliion;” the” Yinbodiaiely 


retired to her chamber, when a violent flood 


of tears a little relieved her ſwelling heart; 
5 cc duty 
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duty thou haſt triumphed,” exclaimed ſhe, | 
« and oh, may the promiſed bleſſing, be 

vouchſafed; may this poor boſom be reſtored 
to peace, and my loved benefactreſs never 
know its ſecret ae, E 


During nennt | * Sir Lionel ſhunned 
her with the niceſt care, and when obliged 
to be near her, behaved with the moſt chil- 
ling reſerve or perfect indifference, - ſome- 
time would aſſume an air of haughty gaiety, 
and without the appearance of deſign, place 
her next Henry Montague, and in all their 
little rural parties leave her ſolely to his pro- 
tection. The heart of poor Jennet was un- 
equal to ſupport it; one moment ſhe would 
bleſs him, and think it happy he no longer 
loved her ut ſoon remembrance of their 
many peaceful days, when he devoted every 
hour to pleaſe and wait upon her, would 
ruſh upon her ſoftened mind, and all but love 
and Douglas was forgouen, 

9 #91; 2:1; 101 
Reſtleſs and uneaſy, one moxning the aroſe 
E3 eee, earn 
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early, and leaving Elinor aſleep. deſcended 
to the garden, hoping by air and exerciſe 
to diſſipate a melancholy, which neither a 
conſcious adherence to duty, nor reaſon could 
ſurmount.— Croſſing a little ſhrubbery, ſhe 
encountered Mr. Henry Montague, who 
invited by the fineneſs of the morning had 
purpoſed a ſolitary ramble ;—obſerving Jen- 
net appear very languid, in a voice of pity- 
ng reſpect, he 1 the ſupport of his 
arm. 


When the mind is under the preſſure of 
affliction, every indulgence tends to ſoften it, 
and tho' the offer of Henry, was ſimply that 
ol an amiable good nature, it affected the 
heart of Jennet, a tear ſtarted in her eye, 
and ſhe leant her trembling hand upon his 
arm, when an opening in the foreſt, diſco- 
vered Sir Lionel with his arms folded, his 
looks fixed on the earth, and his head reſt- 
ing on a blighted tree at their approach 
he ſtarted from his reverie, and caſting a 
ſcornful glance on Jennet- was retiring, when 
Henry unconſcious of offence, requeſted he 
wound 
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would join them in their walk. No, I 
- would not be thought impertinent,” replied 
he, viewing him ſuperciliouſly, © nor obtrude 
on private aſſignations, adieu! Henry ſtood 
immovable, while Jennet trembling with 
agony, and indifferent to all but her lover, 
with frantic tenderneſs, graſped his hands, cry- 
ing,—< ſtay, ſtay, my Douglas,” —but re- 
gardleſs of her diſtreſs, he diſdainfully re- 
pulſed her feeble hold, faying,—* falſe, 
perfidious! you can no more impoſe on 
Douglas, practiſe your arts on others, while 
unknown they may ſucceed.” He then ir- 
reſolutely retreated, moſt likely would have 
returned, but looking, beheld Jennet, who 
had fainted, leaning on the breaſt of Henry 


with his arms around her, and darting into 


the foreſt, was out of fight in a moment. 


The innocent Jennet was ſoon reſtored, to 

a recollection of her condition, and being ſen- 
ſible that a cauſeleſs jealouſly darkened the 
mind of Sir Lionel, was debating whether it 
would. not be more conducive ta, his peace, 
2 1 EE: 
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to let him remain under the impreſſion of her 
inconſtancy, than by withdrawing the veil of 
deluſion, convince him ſhe was as faithful as 
unfortunate. During this her internal ſtrug- 
gle, —the generous Henry was kindly ſup- 
porting her to the cottage, and at length ex- 
claimed in accents of regret, “good God! 
have I done this, —yet be compoled dear in- 
jured Jenner, I will ſeek my friend, —and 
bring him contrite to your feet.” — No,“ 
cricd ſhe, © no Mr. Montague, attempt it 
not,. — tis proper he ſhould ceaſe to love,— 
tis right he ſhould diſdain me, —yet I can 
ill endure his ſcorn and anger, - wretched 
Jennet! why didſt thou ever leave thy father's 
hovel,—why reſcued from thy native igno- 
rance, to learn refinements, which occaſion 
{orrow?” Theſe words brought them to the 
parlour, where they found all except Sir 
Lionel aſſembled to breakfaſt. 


The pale looks of Jennet alarmed Lady 
Douglas, and ſhe tenderly inquired if ſhe 
was ill, ſhe replied, a lowneſs had ſeized her 

| in 
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in the Saen but ſhe CLAS Felt; much re- 
covered. 80 CI. U 0 

Ihe e was nearly over when the baro- 
net entered, —his mother viewing him with 
Penetrating earneſtneſs ſaid; while her words 
conveyed. a peculiar meaning, —“ You ap- 
pear Lionel infected with Jennet's lowneſs, 
have you been companions his morning ?** 


on hs Madam,“ returned he, unable to 
ſappreſs his feelings, even in her preſence, 
« Miſs Aprieu was more happily engaged.” 
Poor Jennet was ſinking with confuſion, when 
Elinor to relieve her "embarrall nent, aſk-. 
ed her opinion of ſome new muſiv ;—Lady 
Douglas fat muſing, while Mr. Montague 
taking the arm of Sir Lionel retired, —and 
Vas ſoon followed, by Henry. 


During the a Sir Lionel complained of 
a violent bead ach, —and before the cloſe of 
evening, was attended to bed in a high fever, 
raving on. the names of Jennet and Henry, 
calling her falſe, cruel and ungrateful, an 


. accuſing 
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_ accuſing him of betraying his friendſhip; and 
ſupplanting his love, —Lady Douglas, Ek 
nor and Jennet never left him, and while 
her Ladyſhip was mourning over his bed, and 
vainly attempting to ſooth his frenzy, Jen? 
net, unable to articulate, would fall at her 
feet, and look up wildly expreſſive in her face; 
Lady Douglas would preſs her hands, ſay- 
inp, © 495 poor n J pity, — do- not 


blame you.“ i 5 


During the illneſs of Sir Lionel, the meek ; 

ſpirit of Elinor had been entirely depreſſed, 

but for the attention of her adoring Clement, 
who ſtill more endeared himſelf to her heart, 

by all thoſe delicate tenderneſſes, fo Ay 
felt but never to > be n 


Henry's affliction was as to be exceeded 
by Jennet's, for Sir Lionel yielding to the 
force of jealouſy, had refuſed every explana- 
tion. At length, to the relief of all, he was 
pronounced out of danger, and being in a 
few days able to ſit up, fearful of recalling 


un- 
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unpleaſant images to remembrance, and per- 
haps occaſion a relapſe, Jennet carefully a- 
voided his chamber; but ſickneſs had re- 
ſtored him to a degree of reflection, reaſon 
became his monitor, and in idea he beheld 


his wronged Jennet, arrayed in all her native 


lovelineſs, with truth, innocence and tender- 
neſs beaming from her eyes, mourning his 
illneſs, while ſhe lamented and bleſſed a man, 
who had ſuſpected, forſaken---and ſpurned 
her in the moment of unutterable anguiſh, 
even in the moment that her generous ſoul, 
riſing ſuperior to the feelings of mmi, 
was acting from the nobleſt motives, —reſign- 
ing peace and every dearer wiſh, becauſe 
oppoſed to his imagined welfare, —Such in- 
deed were his ſenſations, that nothing but 
the alarming ſtate of his beloved | mother's 
health, who appeared faſt. declining, could 
have prevented him imploring her conſent to 
their union, on which he felt, A his 
every 55 of We e 


He had aſked the forgiventls of Ham 
E 6 for 
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for his unjuſt ſuſpicions, pleading the exceſs 
of his paſſion for Jennet, and his agony at 
her firm refuſal of his hand. In the generous 
breaſt of his friend the offence was unremem- 
bered, and in terms of the higheſt admira- 
tion, he related her unequalled greatneſs of 
mind in wiſhing to remain ſuſpected, and 
deemed unworthy his regard, that his regret 
might be leſſened at her rejection of his 
vows. | | | 


One day that Elinor, Mr. Montague, and 
his brother, had walked to the neighbour- 
ing village, Lady Douglas retiring to write 
letters requeſted Jenner to take a book and 
divert Sir Lionel. The heart of Jennet beat 
quick at receiving the unexpected command, 
tor her Ladyſhip had always appeared pleaſ- 
ed, when ſhe declined attending them to his 
appartment, however to conceal her emo- 
tion, ſhe inſtantly obeyed with aſſumed com- 
poſure.— A bright glow ſuffuſed her cheeks, 
as ſhe approached him, ſaying, © I come, ſir, 
by the command of my benefactreſs to at- 
i tend 


THE ABBEY OF ST. ASAPH., 85 


tend you, until her Ladyſhip is unen- 
gige of 


_ « Beautiful Jennet !” replied he, preſſing 
yer hand to his heart, “ conſcious tranſgreſ- 
ſion tells me, it muſt indeed be her com- 


mand that brings you here: yet ſay my gen- 


tle, condeſcending girl, can you accept my 
deep contrition ? Yes, you will, for I am 


fallen fo very low,—beneath almoſt reſent- 


ment, —ſo much inferior.“ “ Forbear, fir, 
this humility, ] beſeech,“ interrupted ſhe, 


c jt is equally diſtreſſing with your late miſ- 
take, —I claim no right to be offended, — 


nor feel a pleaſure in your condeſcenſion,— 
yet to pretend indifference, after the con- 
feſſions I have made, would be an affectation 
I diſdain,—my vows are yours,-my heart 
unaltered, —yet, to reſtrain your long im- 
prudent hopes, I now reſolve to ſhun all 
converſe with you, that is not ſanctioned 
with your mother's leave. I have much 
reaſon to ſuppoſe, that ſhe ſuſpects my too 
preſumptuous love, but greater forrow ſhall 

| | her 


| 
| 
| 
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ber generous boſom, never feel from Jennet's 
ond” Sir Lionel was prevented reply- 

2, by the entrance of his ſiſter and friends, 
85 «x being ſoon followed by her Ladyſhip, 


the converſation became general. 


CHAP. IX. 


—— 


TRE indiſpoſition of Lady Douglas, in a. 
little time became ſo very alarming, that in 
compliance with the entreaties of her family, 
and the advice of a phyſician, ſhe repaired to 
Bath attended by her children, Mr. Mon- 
tague and his brother, Her diſorder prov- 
ing a deep decline, ſoon baffled the power 
of 
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of medicine, — and one evening, with the 
ſweeteſt ſerenity, ſhe prepared her family 
for the aweful moment, which ſhe 1 ap- 
proaching. e 

am not to learn my beloved boy,” 
{aid the excellent mother to Sir Lionel, «that 
you defign to follow the profeſſion of your 
noble father, and I reverence that divine 
mercy which calls me to eternal reſt, before 
your entrance in a line which hath ever prov- 
ed deſtructive to my peace, yet go my child,. 
and ſhouldſt thou even meet a father's 
fate, —fall in à foreign land, —lay undiſtin- 
guiſhed in the common duſt, without a ſtone 
to mark the lowly ſpot, ſtill ſhall the guar- 
dians of the brave watch your loved relics, 
and glory crown your name with never fading 
honours.—but be your fate far happier! and 
heaven give you an old age of peace ! And 
now my ſon, in theſe laſt moments of my 
weary pilgrimage, when vanity” withdraws 
her veil, and virtue ſhines the wo real good, 
1 give the humble Jennet to your arms, 


long 
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long my heart has wavered between the 
pride of birth and Jennet's excellence, long 
I have beheld your mutual pafſion, and won- 
der not my loved. exalted Jennet, that I ap- 
prove, —and give you to my Lionel with 
bleſſings.— Jour ſentiments ennoble more 
than all the blood of Douglas; I have ſeen 
your conflict, ſtart not, heard your rejec- 
tion of his love and vows, from tenderneſs 
and gratitude ' to me, and from that hour 
determined to reward your virtues, Yet 
my children, be counſeled by my care,— 
and tho' you have my ſanction to unite, de- 
lay it,—until competence can, cheer your 
dwelling, for truſt me, indigence oft weakens 
conjugal attachment, and the voice of ten- 
derneſs is rarely heard in the abodes of 
want ;—but grant the paſſion proves ſuperior 
to adverſity, how diſtrefling to a. generous 
mind, to behold. the deareſt upon earth, 
meekly enduring poverty, and without com- 
plaint or murmur, ſuſtaining that contempt a 
_ cruel world gives it !—yield not then to the 
illuſions of paſſion, and by dignifying it with 
N + 
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the ſacred name of love, convert it to a bane ; 
—be but governed by prudence, and your 
ouiltleſs affection will prove the rang of 
your future days.” 


ES” 


The lovers emotions may be better ima- 
gined than deſcribed, ſurpriſe, love, joy, 


gratitude, and even ſorrow ſtruggled within, 
and denied them utterance. while her Lady- 
ſhip, joining their hands, and bleſſing them 
with pious fervor, added, — “ be compoſed, 
my Elinor now demands attention,” —ſhe 
was interrupted by Clement Montague, who 


kneeling by her bed, —implored her to fix 


a time for his nuptials with the beloved 
Elinor. „ 


«© Riſe my dear fir,” rite "a 1 and be 
aſſured, the happineſs of him my child ap- 
proves, muſt intereſt my heart, — I need not 
lay that I regard you,—and refpe& your 
virtues, when I reſign my darling to your 
care; take her then Clement from a dying 
mother's hand,—ſhe will prove the treaſure 

of 


* 


1 
| 


90 THE ABBEY OF ST, ASAP. 


of your life, when every other good may 


fail you, cheriſh her tender years, — be faith- 


ful, for ſhe loves you, and as you keep your 
vows, may heaven bleſs you !—bur that I 
feel my days draw near a cloſe, I would 
lengthen. the period of your wiſhes, that you 
might attain that knowledge of each other, 


ſo very neceſſary to inſure mutual agreement, 


but ſince death interdicts my will, and Elinor 
will want protectior, you may name your 
day.” —The gentle girl threw herſelf into her 


mother's zrms, while Mr. Montague ap- 
peared enraptured. 


Be not tranſported,” ſaid Lady Doug- 
las calmly, —*< but remember, —like your- 
ſelf ſhe is imperfect, and that marriage diſ- 
pelling all enchantment of the ſenſes, will 
diſcover unexpected failings, do not then 
adore now, —and tyrannize afterwards ; but 
let your love be rational and laſting, unite 
the monitor and friend in the huſband, en- 


courage her virtues, —and miidly reprove her 
weakneſſes, —ſhe has not many, for her heart 


' 2 
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is gentle and her nature noble, theſe, - the 
honor of a father, —and the precepts of a 
mother are her only boaſt, and yet I do not 
fearyour parent's approbation of that portion, 
—the name of Douglas cannot be unknown, 
nor can his daughter be rejected.“ Here 
ceaſed the charming faint, — and after having 
ſhewn Clement and his brother, letters ſhe 
had received from Mr. Hammond, on the 
ſubject of the nuptials, aſſuring her he | 
thought Mr. Montague would perfectly ap- 
prove them, ſhe requeſted they would re- 
tire, and leave her to repoſe as ſhe felt 
weary and exhauſted. | 


The ſenſations 1 the bete on leaving 
her preſence were indiſcribable,—the bitter 
reflection of her approaching death, damped 
expected bleſſings, and regret ſaddened the 
joys which they knew her impending loſs 
had haſtened, —melancholy darkened their 
pleaſures, and their boſoms were torn by 
contending paſſions ;—only the amiable Hen- 
ry experienced undivided forrow,—to him 

444th 


92 THE ABBEY OF ST. ASAPH, 


all was gloomy and unpromiſing :—the wo- 
man he loved was given to another,—to a 
man whom he feared was gratifying a mo- 
mentary paſſion, without having a proper 
value for her gentleneſs and worth ;—he was 
loſing a friend he greatly reſpected, and a 
thouſand nameleſs dreads alarmed him. 


Only a few days elapſed, before Sir Lionel, 
in the preſence of his mother, gave Elinor 
to the arms of his friend, who in conſidera- 
tion and reſpect for the dying Lady Douglas, 
was obliged to moderate his tranſports, — 
alas! too ſoon that reſtraint was no more, — 


the amiable woman, after having bleſt them 


all, and given her laſt directions, amid 
ſmiles of the ſereneſt peace,—folding her 
hands, —and ſaying,—“ In thy protection 
mighty God, — ! leave my children, and well 
pleaſed, haſten to ſhare thy glories with my 


ſainted Douglas, —vouchſafe me thy ſupport 
and mercy, yet a few remaining moments. 


and all will be at reſt,” — ſhe cloſed her eyes 
and her guiltleſs ſpirit fled, to the realms of 
everlaſting repoſe, 
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By her own deſire, her remains, were con- 
ducted to the pariſh church of Bloomfield, 
where the poor inhabitants bedewed her cof- 
fin with the genuine tears of gratitude, and 
bitter regret.— 


The family remained a very ſhort time, 
at the cottage after the funeral; every thing 
excepting books, muſic and pictures was 
fold, when they ſet out for the metropolis, 
caſting many a lingering look behind, on the 
peaceful ſcenes of innocent and cheerful years. 
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' CHAP. x. 


NEWS. 


N their arrival in London, Mr. Mon- 
tague hired very ſuperb apartments 
for his lady, and his allowance being ex- 


tremely liberal, he ſupported her in every 
reſpect as became a daughter of the houſe of 
Douglas. She was introduced to Mr. Ham- 
mond, who treated her with all the defe- 


rence ſne ſo highly merited, and had it not 
been for the remembered loſs of an excellent 
mother, Elinor would have pronounced her- 
ſelf among the en of human beings.— 
Some- 
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Sometimes indeed ſhe felt a momentary anx- 
ety, reſpecting her father-in-law, but one 
kind aſſurance from her adoring Clement,— 
would baniſh every unealy thought, and 
poſſeſſing all the world in him would wonder 
at her murmurs.— | 


The charming Jennet, who at the requeſt 
of Lady Douglas, was to reſide with Elinor, 
until her own nuptials could take place, had 
ſcarce ſmiled ſince the death of her bene- 
tactreſs z all her remembered tenderneſs 
would burſt upon her grateful foul, and ſhe 
would weep in agony on the boſom of Sir. 
Lionel, whoſe delicate reſpect, —and endear- 
ing tenderneſs were her ſole comforts ; for 

ſhe could feel no pleaſure in the whirl of 
faſhionable amuſements, into which Clement 
conſtantly immerſed his admired bride. 


Sir Lionel having purchaſed an enſigncy, 
was ordered to Ireland, —and ſo ſofteaed was 
the heart of poor Jennet, and fo painful the 
idea i of ſeparation, that only the recollected 

counſel; 
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counſels of her worſhipped friend prevented 


her yielding to the ardent wiſhes of her lover, 
that of becoming Lady Douglas, and attend- 
ing him to Dublin.—The ſtruggle was ſe- 
vere, - yet ſhe conquered, and induced him 


to conſent by promiſing to receive his vows 


at the altar, when he attained his twenty-firſt 


year,—or before, if he was ordered abroad; 


recommending her in the moſt earneſt man- 
ner, to the care of Mr. Montague, and the 
kindneſs of his ſiſter, after ſettling a regular 
correſpodence with the whole, he joined his 
regiment the day he completed his nine- 
teenth year. 


Henry Mountague for various reaſons, 
declined his brother's invitation of reſiding in 


his family, and continued with Mr. Ham- 


mond anxiouſly awaiting his father's pleaſure, 
as only for Clement's marriage they had that 
ſeaſon both returned to India. 


Elinor was advancing in her pregnancy, 
and ſuffered ſevere indiſpolition,—Jennet 
. watched 


THE ABBEY OP sr. ASAPH, 97 


watched her languid hours with the ſofteſt 


care, — and indeed was become almoſt her 
only comfort; for tho' Mr. Montague was 


very tender and anxious while preſent, —his 
nature was too volatile for a ſick chamber, 
and too gay to relinquiſh the faſhionable di- 
verſions of the town, which indeed he pur- 


ſued with rather more avidity than ſuited. 


his circumſtances, often being obliged to bor- 


row from the ſpiritleſs fellow as he termed 


his brother. — The gentle Elinor ever accuſ- 


tomed to thoſe delicate attentions, ſo endear- 
ing to the mind of ſenſibility, ſeverely felt the 
indifference of her huſband, often ſhe hinted: 
her complaints to Jenner, who wiſely either 
changed the ſubject, or reminded her of a 


fainted mother's counſels, entreated ſhe would 


reſtrain reproach, and encourage every ap- 
pearance of returning love, with ſmiling good 
humour.—< Ah, my Jennet,” ſhe would 


fay,—* how eaſy to adviſe, who could ſſup- 
port negligence, after the tranſports with 
which he received me, indeed, indeed it will 
break my heart,” 1 

vol. 1. * « I be- 
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I believe, my dear friend,“ replied Jen- 
net, © that is the natural conſequence,” — 
yet 1n no point ſuffer a huſband, to think 
you ſuſpect his deviation from right; for 
ſhame being ſtrong in a virtuous breaft,— 
error muſt ſtruggle long and hard, before it 
it can be conquered, or its voice ſilenced, — 


but once detected and expoſed, the heart 


becomes indifferent, and too often yields to 
deeper, and deeper indiſcretions.” Their 
converſation was interrupted, by the entrance 
of Clement, a tear ſtill trembled in the eye 
of his wife, —yet he advanced with a careleſs 


air, faying,—*< you ſeem depreſſed Elinor, 


—grown a perfect mope,—prithee be more 
cheerful, let me attend you to the play, 
—< the Way to Keep Him is to be per- 
formed.” — 


Her heart was heavy, yet with aſſumed 
vivacity ſhe conſented, when her huſband 
pleaſed with a compliance as unexpect- 
ed, as he was conſcious undeſerved, ex- 
claimed preſſing her to his boſom, ©& my 

lovely 
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lovely girl is very kind, —be but always as 

you are now, and Clement muſt—adore you. 

—Elinor delighted with his returning tender- 
neſs, became really gay, and ſmiling thanks 
for Jennet's counſel, —drefſed- and accom- 
panied him to the theatre. 


Mrs. 8 condition, very ſoon 
confined her entirely at home, — while her 
huſband, inconſiderate as ever, purſued every 
expenſive amuſement. The birth of a daugh- 
- ter, for a few days engaged his attention. 
but the novelty paſt, he returned to his ac- 
cuſtomed pleaſures. Mr. Hammond often 
remonſtrated on the impropiety of his con- 
duct, in all the characters he had to ſup- 
port, the father, huſband and man but 
ever uncontrolled, he diſdained his counſels, 
{aying he was out of leading ſtrings, and 
would be the judge of his own actions. 


The Eaſt India fleet was however daily 
expected, —impatience fat at the hearts of the 
brothers, while Elinor, as ſhe fondled her lit- 
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tle infant, indulged the pleaſing expectation 
of her father-in-law's return, or commands to 


rejoin him 1 in e 5 * 


Sbe was ſeated one morning happy in he 
maternal employment, Jeunet reading, and 
her huſband in a muſing humour, when Hen- 


ry haſtily entered the room, —his whole 


frame was agitated, his face pale, —and the 
traces of tears ſtil} legible on his cheeks.— 
Throwing himſelf on the ſofa, he drew ſome 


letters from his pocket, and with difficulty 
articulated, —< my father,” he could no more, 
Clement ſnatched the packet, and added 


ce 15 dead,” —a tribute of decent ſorrow be- 


ing paid, they proceeded to peruſe the let- 
ters which informed them, their father had 


bequeathed to each ſon, the ſum of thirty 
thouſand pounds, to be paid on their attain- 
ing the age of twenty one, and that the 
money would be remitted 1n India bonds by 
the next ſhips. : 


Theſe young gentlemen remembered very 
- 1 He . 
. 
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little of their father, ſo that their ſorrow aroſe 
meerly from thoſe inſtinctive feelings, which 
attach a child to his parent. Yet Henry,— 
the gentle Henry, was deeply affected, but 
Clement rendered perfectly his own maſter, 
with a very liberal fortune, ſoon conſoled him- 
ſelf with his own pleaſurable ideas, while 
poor Elinor, who had promiſed herſelf the 
ſweeteſt ſatisfaction in attending the wiſhes. 
of a father, felt depreſſed and diſappointed. 


The firſt tumults of grief and ſurpriſe, be- 
ing a little ſubſided, the brothers were ſet- 
ting out for Mr. Hammond's, when he en- 
tered the room. 8 | 


Having condoled with them, on the irre- 
parable loſs of fo excellent a parent, he pro- 
ceeded to offer his advice, reſpecting their 
future plans in life, with all that zealous ſin- 
cerity, which had diſtinguiſhed his friendſhip 
for their father, and careful guardianſhip of 
_ themſelves. Henry bowed his acknowledge- 
ments, but the haughty Clement, ever im- 
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patient of control, replied, © that as he was 
ſome time ſince of age, he would releaſe 
him from every trouble on his account.” 
Mr. Hammond felt hurt, but calmly ſaid, 


« my counſels thus rejected, and my friend- 


ſhip ſcorned, ſhall never fir be more obtrud- 


ed; yet in reſpect to the memory of Lady 
Douglas, and in regard to this charming 
woman and her infant, I muſt inform you 
that your marriage is illegal. From the dates 


mentioned in your father's will, I find we 
were wrong reſpecting your age, you had 


only attained twenty when united with this 


lady; this diſcloſed, love and honor require 


not my directions how to act. 


The deepeſt crimſon fluſned the cheeks of 
Mr. Montague; Henry wore the hue of 
death, Jennet ſhook with agitation, and only 
Elinor herſelf appeared meekly ſerene, © cer- 
tainly,” ſaid Clement, replying to Mr. Ham- 
mond's addreſs, © no one can dictate in this 
affair, it intereſts myſelf alone.” Ah 


thought Henry, that it concerned not the 


virtuous Elinor. 
Mr, 
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Mr. Hammond ſoon aroſe, and kindly - 
taking the hand of Mrs. Montague, ſaid 
with an expreſſive look, Should you, dear 
Madam ever need my counſel or my aid, I 


ſhall be happy in obeying your commands, 


to demonſtrate the ſincerity of my regard,” 

then bowing coolly round he withdrew. A 

general ſilence prevailed, for ſome minutes. 

| after his departure, at length Mr. Mon- 
tague taking his hat, and ſaying he ſhould. 
return to dinner, haſtily left the room.— _ 


Jennet and Henry filently threw their 
eyes on Elinor, ſeeming to penetrate her in- 
moſt thoughts, You expected, I doubt 
not,“ ſaid ſhe, with perfect compoſure, to 
| ſee me agitated and unhappy at Mr. Ham- 
mond's information, but in fact it conveys 
to me a degree of pleaſure, —as it will diſplay 
the purity of my Clement's honor, and by 
convincing me of his unaltered regard, re- 
move ſome anxious fears I have lately. felt 
reſpecting his ſtability of ſentiment” — - 
X 4 © 
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« May he anſwer your fondeſt hopes!“ 
cried Henry, “ and by quicting your deli- 
cate anxieties, inſure ſuch excellence his own 


for ever.” What plan will you purſue ?” 
- demanded Jennet.—< What plan repeated 


ſhe,” gaily, why even again ſay, I will, 
and obey with the moſt becoming grace 1ma- 
ginable.” — They were prevented ſaying more 


by the return of Clement, who immediately 


commencing an indifferent ſubject, was in- 
terrupted by Jennet, ſaying with great viva- 
city, — we have been moſt agreeably buſy, 


arranging matters for the approaching feſti- 
val, —“ feſtival!“ repeated he, affecting ſur- 
priſe, — oh a perfect jubilee,” added Jennet, 
% your wedding, —“ are you really ſo ſim- 
ple Jennet, returned he, with ſomething of 


ſcornful indifference in his manner, “ as to 
ſuppoſe, I will proclaim my wife having liv- 


ed a wanton, and my child born illegitimate, 
to _gracify the peeviſh punctilio of old Ham- 
mand, or in obedience to a ridiculous form, 


—impoſed by men no wiſer than myſelf; no, 


my Elinor is ſuperior to vulgar prejudice,. — 


— 
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is conſcious that our union is regiſtered in 
heaven,—was ſanctioned by the facred pre- 
ſence of her mother, and,” —*© Spare your 
arguments, Mr. Montague,” interrupted 
Elinor calmly, “ and allow me to aſk, if you 
do not by a ſecond ceremony, ſubject this 
infant and myſelf to imagined reproach, how 
will you prevent us deſerving itin reality 2” 


c Faith Elinor,” replied he, with a per- 
fect nonchalance, . your cottage education, 
has given you ſuch refined notions, that a 
man of common ſenſe has no chance with 
you, therefore I yield you the argument. 
but mark me, will perſevere in my own. 
opinion, — I regard you as my wife, — and 
while you are reaſonable, and I am happy,. 
the world cannot part us; when either of 
theſe ceaſe, Why we may thank the chance 
which has perhaps given us an opportunity, 
to be no longer boſom tormentors to each. 
other.” 


Indignant fire flaſhed from the eyes of 
* Jennet, 
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Jennet, while Henry gazing in agony on the 
ſilent anguiſh of Elinor, exclaimed, «© Oh 
Clement, my brother! are you reſolved on 
ſelf⸗ deſtruction, re ſolved to wrong ſuch ex- 
cellence, and bring the blood of Douglas to 
diſhonor ? yet if forgetful of the ſacred ties 
which bind the brave, the generous and the 
good, —if deaf to juſtice and compaſſion, — 
and regardleſs of a heart, which beats but for 
your happineſs, which even now trembling 
with your inflicted pangs,—pangs too ſevere 


for utterance, is ſtill ſo ſoft, fo good, it will 


accept returning love and penitence, yet, — 


yet be warned, reflect, —offended heaven 


will arm a brother's vengeance, and make 
the family a ſcene of blood, ſo dreadful that 
humanity will ſhudder.” 


« Prithee ceaſe thy tedious cant,” interrupt- 
ed Clement impatiently,—< your harangue 
might found admirably in a conventicle, 
but is much too ſententious for my ears, 
learn alſo, that my nature ill ſupports the in- 


ſolence of any, and if you henceforth reſtrain 


not 
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not the licence of your tongue, I may find a 
way to chaſtiſe your preſumption.” “ Chal- 
tiſe me, thou baſe betrayer,” ſaid Henry, 
while generous anger ſparkled in his eyes,— 
« thou who canſt murder female honor, I 
_ difdain thy menace, unprincipled, contemp- 
tible deceiver-!” Clement ſtarted from his 
ſeat and pale with rage, was approaching his 
brother in a threatning-poſture, when Elinor, 
interpoſed, ſaying, —< Ceaſe your conten- 
tion Henry, my friend-! forbear attempting 
to redreſs my wrongs, they are inflifted by a 
heart, —within this little hour, ſunk far be- 
neath my pity, or your indignation you 
Clement was the huſband of my love,—the 
friend I early truſted with my peace,—the ap- 
proved of my mother, —and the father of my 
child ;—theſe-claims forgotten, can offer 
nothing. To-morrow, with innocence my 
comfort, and heaven my guide, I ſhall re- 
tire far from you, —fear no perſecution from 
my injured feelings, or reſentment, ſelf juſti- 
fied, I ſcorn any imputed guilt, you may al- 
ledge in vindication of your own conduct, 

"0 and 
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and you may be as happy, as conſcious re- 


proach will permit; may the wife you next 
marry better ſecure a name, than has the un- 


thinking Elinor,—and now farewell; the man 


without one principle of honor, and a heart 
without one ſentiment of tenderneſs, I ſhall 


ſoon ceaſe to regret, and like you, may 


thank the chance which impowered me to 
leave a boſom, that betrayed me to ſhame, 
confuſion and reproach.” She then took the 


arm of Jennet and retired, Henry followed, 


and whiſpering he would wait on them, again 
within an hour, left the houſe. 
Clement was now left alone to reflection, 
every paſſion was alarmed, and ſtruggled in 
his breaſt for victory; his love for Elinor 


had been violent, and tho' thoſe tranſports 


with which he received her had abated, he 
ſtill feit a warm affection, —admired her 
lovelineſs, and reverenced her virtues. —The 
idea of ſeparation, or rendering his union 
void, would have been the laſt of his thoughts, 

5 and 
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and moſt remote of his wiſhes ;—but the 


proſpect af ſudden independance, and the 
unexpected power chance had given him over 
Elinor, ſo intoxicated and elated his ima- 
gination, that acting with his natural pride, 
and deſire of dominion, every amiable ſenti- 
ment and generous principle was diſregarded, 
and he reſolved to treat the idea of an illegal 
marriage, with perfect indifference, or if 
obliged to argue the point, remain reſolute, 
and plead the ſhame it would reflect on his. 
wife and child, in excuſe for not complying. 
with the neceſſary ceremony. His motives 
were far from being generous; he thought to 
impreſs Elinor with ideas of his love, and 
generoſity, in paying her unremitting atten- 
tion, when ſhe would be conſcious, honor 
alone engaged his fidelity. He alſo conceiv- 
| ed, that as fortune had enabled him to gra- 
tify every favorite propenſity, ſhe could ar- 
rogate no right to even offer controul to his 
pleaſures. From the experienced meekneſs 


of her nature, he expected no oppoſition ; _ 
her brother never entered his thoughts, and 
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no one elſe, who had any knowledge of his 

humour, he knew would venture to inter- 
fere— | 8 

Such were the ideas that occupied him on 
returning home, when ever unaceuſtomed to 
contradiction, even Jennet's innocent addreſs 
provoked him, his brother's interpoſition rouſed 
his ſtormy paſſions, and the calm indiffer- 
ence of Elinor ſtung his haughty ſoul.— From 
her he expected tenderneſs, humility and ſup- 
plication ;. but he little knew that a virtuous 
mind; notwithſtanding all the ſoftneſs of 
feminine feelings, when the dignity of honor 
is inſulted, can add the firmneſs of a heroine. 
Her modeſt beauties glowing with the pride 
of injured innocence, —her avowed reſolve of 
leaving him, and her ſcornful pity. and appa- 
rent eaſe on the occaſion, while they morti- 
fied his vanity, and humbled his-conſequence, 
awakened the embers of his ſofter paſſions, 
and he feared to loſe, that which he had long 
ceaſed to treat with becoming tenderneſs and 
reſpect. He ſuffered the ſevereſt conflicts, 


and 


— 
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and had Elinor known that his heart, even 
in the moment that he ſpurned her, confeſſed 
her charming power, many ſucceeding evils 
had been prevented; but inſenſible that he 
| languiſhed for an opportunity to yield to her 
wiſhes, and ſilence every delicate objection, 
without humbling himſelf to entreaty, which 
perhaps might be rejected, ſhe was with an 
agitated frame and rortured boſom, . prepar- 
ing to quit his home for ever. 


CHAP. XI. 


NATURAL CONSEQUENCES OF A HUSBAND'S 
 DESERTION. 


IWARDS the cloſe of evening Henry 


returned, when Elinor aſſuming a com- 
poſure, far diſtant from her heart, informed 
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him ſhe had with her dear Jennet, arranged 
a little plan for future convenience, if not 
comfort, and reſolved to leave his brother's 
houſe next day, and I intend,” added the 
meek ſufferer, „to prevent unhappy con- 
ſequences to others, for my peace, alas! is 
wrecked for ever! to delude my brother, 
with a ſtory of my having voluntarily ſepara- 
ted from Mr. Montague ; and I charge you 
Henry, by all the friendſhip you ever vowed 
poor Elinor, as you value her remaining peace, 
reaſon, or even exiſtence, to never undeceive 
him; alſo to avoid diſpute with your brother, 
which cannot benefit me, but may, from his 
violence of temper, occaſion fatal conſequences 
between you, I conceal. my retreat for ſome 
time.“ 1 
« From me, my ſiſter!“ interrupted he 
ſorrowfully, «© from me who would reſign 
my life, to ſpare you one uneaſy thought.“ 
Wrong not my intentions, nor your own: 
deſerts, refumed ſhe, © ſenſible of our mu- 
tual friendſhip your brother will ſuſpect you, 
| ——[Q. 
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—to prevent contention, pray remain in 
ignorance, my motive for concealment is to 
avoid inſulting offers of his aid, which rather 
than accept, the coldeſt ſtone ſhould be my 
dying pillow.—]I take this child, that he may 
have no remembrance, to imbitter happier 
moments with a future wife; yet tell him 
Henry,—for he is the father of my angel. 
that every ſtormy paſſion ſinks to reſt, that 
pity far exceeds my indignation, — that in re- 
membered love, reſentment is forgotten, that 
in my lateſt moments he ſhall have my pray- 
ers,—and when the grave has ſheltered me, 
and all my ſorrows, may the peace and bleſ- 


ſings ee to penitence deſaend vpon 
him.“ 


e ſighs burſt from the generous breaſt 
of Henry, as he gazed with love, pity and 
admiration at the meek neſs of the charming 
ſufferer.— He informed her that Mr. Ham- 
mond was acquainted with Clement's baſe 
conduct, that he expreſſed no ſurpriſe, but 
entreated her to employ his inendiing. Elinor 
deſired © 
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deſired he would return every reſpectful ac- 
knowledgement, and after ſome further con- 
verſation, they took an affectionate and 
mournful farewell, —Elinor promiſing he | 
thould hear from her in a few days. 


It was determined between Eknor and 
Jennet, to hire apartments in the houſe of 
their mantua- maker, until they could obtain 
ſituations as governeſſes, for which their ex- 
cellent education Py CG eu 
them. | 


As they wiſhed to leave the houſe unob- 
ſerved, Elinor inquired for Mr. Montague, 
and being told, he had not been at home 
during the night, was preparing to depart, 
when a ſervant entering, faid a gentleman 
deſired to ſee her; ſhe deſcended to the par- 
lour and beheld Mr. Thomas Danby, the 
nephew of Mr. Hammond.—Nature had 
formed this young man a complete coxcomb, 
—and a large command of money, had aſ- 
fiſted in making him as perfect libertine ;— 

Ty | _ 0 
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his intellects were poor, his diſpoſition mean 
and reſentful, and he purſued profligate plea- 
ſures, rather in imitation of abandoned ſupe- 
riors, than to gratify his own inclination. 
From the firſt moment he beheld the 
amiable Elinor, an improper paſſion was 
kindled in his breaſt, and hearing from his 
uncle of her huſband's deſertion, his foul a 


ſtranger to every generous ſentiment, took 


the moment of anguiſh, to inſult her wound- 


ed heart with a baſe propoſal. 


Suppoſing him come with ſome benevo- 
lent meſſage from his uncle, Elinor received 
him with her uſual politeneſs, and requeſted 


he would be ſeated; when obſerving his 


colour heighten, —his voice falter, —and his 
whole appearance diſcover evident agitation, 
ſhe conceived it proceeded from an unwilling- 
neſs to enter on a topic ſo delicate as her 
ſituation, and in a voice of the utmoſt ſweet- 
neſs, ſhe ſaid, © if, fir, your preſent embar- 
raſſment, ariſes from a fear of diſtreſſing me, 


I beg you will be compoſed,—for I partly 
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conjecture your buſineſs.” —*© Oh ! that you 


did,” cried he, recovering afſurance,—< oh, 
that theſe eyes could diſcloſe my adoring 
heart, —a heart that exults in Montague's 
deſertion, as it allows me to offer the lovely 
Elinor, my purſe for her ſupport, —and my 
arms for her protection; oh, thou world of 


ſweets! continued the fop, falling on his 


knees before her, thou heaven of charms ! 
thou treaſury of beauty ! how blind was Cle- 
ment to forſake ſuch lovelineſs, —but devil 
like he left a heaven,—to reign with imps, 

more dark than Erebus profound, com- 
pared with thee, but only bleſs my boſom, 
where none but modeſt beauty ever lay,— 
and thou ſhalt live my firſt adored Sultana, 
oh thou tranſcending charmer,—liften to my 
ſuit, raiſe thy lowly flave, and ſmile upon 
my wiſhes,—by the heavens ſhe yields! the 


ſofteit ſmiles now dimple round her mouth, 


and only wants the love infpiring voice to 
breathe my bliſs. He might verily ſay ſhe 


ſmiled, tho' it would have been difficult, 


even for herſelf to determine what paſſion it 
8 | ex- 
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expreſſed, for ſhocked as ſhe was at his confi- 
dence ſhe was yet more wonder-ftruck at his 
ridiculous bombaſt, and certainly felt a ſtrong 
inclination to indulge a violent laugh; but the 
anguiſh of her boſom, checking the propenſity, 
it gradually ſunk into a ſmile totally inexpreſſi- 
ble; ſhe felt neither anger, nor diſdain, but ri- 
ſing with the ſame dimpling ſinile, which had o 
enraptured her lowly ſlave, calmly viewed him 
for a moment, and ſaying, © poor thing!“ 
quitted the room, leaving the mortified little 
monkey, to his own humiliating reflections. 


Removed from the inſignificant being, 
that had rather diverted than hurt, her thoughts 
returned to their uſual channel, and having 
related her adventure to the ſympathizing 
Jennet exclaimed, „ alas my friend, the 
humiliations of Elinor are beginning, young 
unprotected, with no arm to defend, no 
Clement to ſhield me from indignity,—in- 
ſult will oppreſs me from every quarter, —oh, 
for a ſhelter to conceal my weary head ! but 
whither can I go to live unknown? my 

ſhame. 
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ſhame will haunt me like a guilty ſpirit, the 
ungentle heart will ſpurn me, and even the 
good will fear, miſconduct forced a huſband 
to forſake a wife, a wedded wife, —and de- 
vote her to infamy and ruin. Jennet,“ con- 
tinued ſhe, after a moment's pauſe, I can 
change my name,—oh God, ſuſtain my break- 
ing heart! what name! Douglas, Clement 
has diſhonored, Montague I dare not, can- 
not, will not claim. Oh Clement, Clement! 
how haſt thou reduced me ! yet ſurely, Jen- 
net, if he knew, he would correct that grovel- 
ling reptile.” He correct!“ interrupted 
ſhe, © baſe deteſted wretch; who firſt ex- 
poſed you, who firſt betrayed your innocence 
to inſult, and gave your virtuous name to 
deep reproach ! it was him, cruel ingrateful 
traitor, and oh forgive me if I wrong him, 
but perhaps he ſent the creature, to anſwer 
hidden, darkened purpoſes, he muſt tremble 
at the thought of Douglas, and would exult, 
if he could impute to you tranſgreſſion. 


| T he gentle ſoul of Elinor ſhuddered at the 
02a, 
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idea, while ſhe replied, oh my Jenner! 


think not fo, his heart miſled by paſſion, is 


yet unpractiſed in the ways of guilt, and can- 
not be ſo . 


« Let not DEE oo be waſted ſpeak- 
ing of him,” ſaid Jennet, “ let us haſten, 
his return may impede our departure ;” ſo 
faying, ſhe ordered the baggage to be placed 
in a hackney coach, and taking the infant 
Anna in her arms, led her almoſt fainting 
friend to another in waiting, and in unbro- 
ken ſilence, arrived at Mrs, Clare's, in New 
Bond Street. 
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CHAP. XII. 


NEW ARRANGEMENTS, 
LINOR and Jennet, were received by 
Mrs. Clare with uncommon reſpect, 


their circumſtances conſidered, for theſe peo- 
ple generally proportion their civility, to the 


expectation of advantage. 


As theſe ladies were reduced to the pain- 
ful neceſſity, of repoſing a confidence in their 
landlady, they deemed it moſt prudent, and 
conducive to their ſafety and convenience, to 
have no reſerve, but frankly diſcloſe their 


condition and future intentions. She was 
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then requeſted, to procure them proper fitua- 
tions, and to carefully conceal their being at 
her houſe, from every perſon whatever. 
Elinor immediately wrote to Sir Lionel, 
and in as eaſy a ſtyle as ſhe could aſſume, in- 
formed him that from a diſagreement with 
| her huſband ſhe had quitted his home for a 
ſhort time, but was very reſpectably ſituated 
with her beloved Jennet and little infant. — 
Entreated that he would be neither anxious, 
unhappy,: nor offended, that when they met 
he ſhould be umpire ; and concluded with 
aſſuring him, ſhe had every neceſſary com- 
fort,— OE | 


Poor Elinor ! her heart was burſting with 
varied emotions while ſhe wrote, and hardly 
would her trembling hand trace the words, 
which conveyed the generous decert. | 


Jennet dreading fatal conſequences, was 
willing as Elinor, to conceal the cruel truth 


from the noble Douglas, and confirmed every 
VOL, I. 3 


thing 
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thing ſhe had related ; a letter was then pri- 
vately diſpatched to Henry, aſſuring him, 
they were far from miſerable, and that he 

ſhould ſee them ſoon. 


Mrs. Clare, being a mantua-maker of 
high faſhion, had very extenſive buſineſs, and 
finding that Jennet had an elegant taſte in 
fancy trimmings, gave her ample employ- 
ment, and liberal reward tor finiſhing her 
court dreſſes.— 


The amiable girl was delighted with 
her taſk, as it contributed to the ſupport 
of her beloved friend, for when they left 
Mr. Montague's, one ten pound note was 
their ſole treaſure, Elinor having returned 
him all the little elegant trinkets, he had 
given in the hours of fondneſs, in a ſealed 
packet; their ſtock was nearly exhauſted 
when Jennet entered on her buſineſs. 


One day that Elinor was ſadly muſing over 
her r leeping infant, and Jennet diſpoſing the 
flowers 
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flowers for a maſquerade dreſs, Mrs. Clare 
broke in upon them, ſaying, ſhe could now. 
provide for Mrs. Spence, (the name Elinor 

had aſſumed) for that Miſs Dawſon, a great 
city heireſs, had applied to her for an atten- 
dant, or rather companion, who muſt be 

well-bred, as her laſt diſguſted her with rude- 


neſs and er. and had been diſmiſt on 
that account.— 


E OP thanked her landlady, ad- 
ding the ſituation would be poor indeed, 
that met rejection in her circumſtances. 


Miſs Dawſon's father had been a capi- 
tal oil-man, and having only one fon, and 
this young lady, was contented to retire 
from. Cornhill ſmoak, with his plum, to the 
purer air of Clapham common. Old and 
avaricious, he deemed a rich man the per- 
fection of human nature; yet he was laviſh 
to his children, who being from a very early. 
age, left to their own direction; the ſon tho 
extremely deformed, was a perfect petit 

"N42 maitre ; 
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maitre ; and the daughter an uninformed co- 
quette, with a lerabte face, and not un- 
graceful figure. 


Elinor attired herſelf with ſimple neatneſs, 
and without one complaining word, at the 
hour Mrs. Clare had appointed, ſet out to 
wait upon the young lady. Poor Jennet ad- 
miring her meckneſs, burſt into tears, while 
her heart execrated the betrayer, who had 
reduced the daughter of her benefactreſs, 
adorned with all the virtues of humanity, to 
ſeek ſupport in ſervitude.— i 


* 


When Elinor arrived at Mr. Dawſon's, 
ſhe was conducted to the lady's dreſſing 
room, who was ſeated in elegant diſhabille 
on a ſofa by her brother, who appeared 
the moſt diſagreeable being ſhe had ever 
beheld: upon her entrance Miſs Dawſon 
aroſe, but the name of Clare being men- 
tioned, the ſeat was inſtantly reſumed, and 


in a voice of hauteur ſhe demanded, what 
perſon 
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perſon of faſhion ſhe had laſt ſerv- 
ed? | 


« I] have never been in ſervice Madam,” 
rephed Elinor, a little ſhocked. 


« Oh, I ſuppoſe you are one of our 
poor gentry; well do not fear,” obſerving 
her colour heighten, © I have no objection, 
tis pleaſant enough being attended by a gen- 
tlewoman, but I truſt you will always pre- 
ſerve a proper diſtance, and not preſume 
on fancied gentility,””— | 


«© You may believe, Madam,” replied 
our heroine, with rather an equivocal look, 
« that I ſhall be ever ſenſible of the im- 
menſe diſtance, and difference between Miſs 
Dawſon and myſelf.” 


A nice perception had comprehended 
Elinor's equi voque, but Miſs Dawſon's under- 
ſtanding being far from brilliant, ſhe received 
it as a compliment, and felt fo pleaſed with the 
3 imagined 


— 
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imagined deference, that ſhe ſoon ſettled with 
her new attendant ; terms were no object 
with Elinor, a refuge where ſhe was un- 
known, being her chief aim, ſhe readily. 
agreed to every thing propoſed, and pro- 
miling to attend in two Ok er 


n took her leave, — 


| Fl 


Tho' her ſenſible mind was both hum- 
bled and unhappy ; on her return home ſhe 
aſſumed an air of eaſe, and unwilling to 


add to the evident diſtreſs of Jennet, who 


forgetful of her own change of ſituation, only 


. regretted the ſorrows of her friend, ſhe de- 


clared herſelf perfectly ſatisfied with Miſs 
Dawſon's reception. 


In the afternoon they walked to Chelſea, 
and agreed with a very clean decent woman, 
to take care of her little ſmiling Anna; as ſhe 
had been recommended as a wet nurſe in hap- 
pier days, Elinor felt perfectly eaſy, in leav- 
ing the infant under her protection, particu- 
Tar as Jennet was to viſit her at leaſt three 
times 


— 
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times a week. Some maternal tears dropt 
on delivering the infant to her nurſe, but 
ſoon wiping them away, ſhe prepared for 
entering on her new condition; painful in- 
deed was their ſeparation ! it was the firſt 
they had ever known, which.rendered it the 
more ſevere ; and when they reflected on the 
occaſion, and fad attending circumſtances, 
every attempt at compoſure proved ineffec- 
tual ; and while tears of bitterneſs fell in tor- 
rents from their eyes, they tore themſelves 
from the arms of each other. 
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CHAP. XIII. 


MISS DAWSON. 


ISS Dawſon welcomed her new at- 
tendant with a haughty civility, and 
while delivering the keys of her wardrobe, 
intormed her ſhe was engaged that evening to 
a dance, generally fat up very late, and ſhould 
always expect her attendance, at what ever 
hour ſhe retired. 


Elinor bowing compliance, for her heart 
was too full for utterance, withdrew to her 
lady's apartments, where, loſt in the fad 

7: variety 
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variety of her own reflections, ſke remained 
until, four o'clock brought her miſtreſs home 
in high ſpirits. 


She had been delighted with the pre- 
ference of a young Eaſt-Indian, and was in 
harmony with all around her; and it was 
only in theſe capricious ſtarts of temper, _ 
that even the mild unaſſuming Elinor could 
endure her arrogance. 


Her diſpoſition diſplayed an uncommon 
contrariety, being both peeviſh and petulant, 
and in thoſe ſhe thought her 7/7 looking 40e, 
became perfectly inſupportable.— 


N for poor Elinor, the handſome 
Eaſt-Indian declared himſelf her lover, and 
when ſhe was not engaged with him in pub- 
lic, all her hours were devoted; to invent 
the moſt captivating dreſſes; and having a 
high opinion of her maid's taſte, often con- 
deicended to conſult her, on the moſt allur- 
ing wave of a feather, and the moſt becom- 

G 5 ing 
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ing form of gauze, for a delicate diſplay of 
the boſom.— 


The a of Elinor being thus conſtantly 
employed, was prevented dwelling on her 
own ſorrows, and ſhe was yielding to a 
meek reſignation, when an unexpected in- 


ſult awaked her, to all the horrors of her 
humiliated condition. 


F 


She was ſeated in a penſive humour em 
broidering a waiſtcoat, which her lady in- 
tended preſenting to her admirer, when the 

_ dreſſing room door opened, and Mr. John 
Dawſon made his appearance, If the reader 
will vouchſafe to recollect, the figure of Le 
diable boireux, a faint idea may be formed 
of this young cit's perſon; who by affecting 
the graces, or rather the follies of faſhion, 
rendered himſelf ſo perfectly ridiculous, that 
the whole creation could not produce his 
equal; and though Elinor could have pitied 
his uglineſs and deformity, ſhe was prevent- 
ed, by his abſurdities exciting her contempt. 
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Upon his entrance ſhe was retiring, but 
he caught her hand ſaying, — 


« How I have longed child, to find that 
deviliſh miſtreſs of yours abſent.” — 


Your ſiſter, is extremely obliged by your 
polite epithet, replied ſhe coolly withdrawing 
her hand, and ſince you have longed fo vio- 


lently to occupy the room, [ leave you in 
poſſeſſion.“ 


ce Do not beſilly, reſumed he, holding her 
«© nor be blind to your own intereſt, I know 
you are poor, 'or would not be the flave of 
my ſplenetic ſifter, now I am very rich, 
and will keep you well, for I am moſt con- 
ſummately 1n love with you.” 


e Love me! OM ſhe, Rareing at 
him, „ love me!“ | 


Tes, cried he, „love you, — is there 
any thing wonderful in a young man lov- 


ing a pretty girl! EE 
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& A man!” reiterated ſhe, opening her 
eyes wider on his delectable figure, * a 
man! *tis well you ſpecify your rank in 
nature, for I ſhould have miſtaken you for 


any other being, even a caliban ſooner, 


than of the human race.“ 


«309 . reject my offers, interrupted 
he, while malignant paſſion glared in his little 
eyes, © reject them !” returned ſhe affecting 
calmneſs, when you can difcover any thing 
on earth, or under the earth reſembling 705 
ſelf make that demand; but Pray you irigh- 
ren me no more.” 


Unable longer to reſtrain his fury, with all 
the rancour imputed to deformity, he ſeized 
her arm, aad in a voice almoſt choaked, ex- 
claimed, © triumph in your wit, you proud 


pretender, innocent Mrs. Spence.---Pure 


Miſs Douglas,---virtuous Mrs. Montague, I 
know your arts, but Wy roof ſhall no longer 
ſhelter your diſgraces.“ 


What 
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What were the feelings of the poor un- 
happy Elinor, at hearing her misfortunes 
were betrayed ! the pride of reſentment, the 
dignity of inſulted honour, all forſook her, 
and yielding to her inward agony, with a 
ſhort hyſteric laugh, ſhe fell lifeleſs at the 
feet of the diſtorted monſter ;—no ſpark of 
pity ever warmed his breaſt, for with ſavage 
rudeneſs, he kiſſed her pale lips, and cold 
boſom, during her inſenſibility, and on the 
appearance of returning reaſon, left her with 
the moſt cruel menaces of revenge. 


Leaning her beating head on a chair, while 
tears of anguiſh ſtreamed from her lovely eyes, 
ſhe faintly cried, Oh Clement! Clement to 
what haſt thou betrayed me ? Poor, loſt, in- 
ſulted, ruined wretch, whither ſhall I hide 
me! only in the grave, where all things are 
forgotten, there ſhall my wrongs, my ſor- 
rows, and myſelf repoſe in peace: am I the 
child of Douglas? No, I am the degraded 
oh deteſted thought! ſpurned from the 
heart, that vowed to guard and love me 
| ever. 
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ever. — What then am I ?—nothing—only 
an unliappy,— Oh my brother!“ Feeling 
her ideas wander, and her ſenſes again reced- 
ing, ſhe feebly roſe from her lowly poſture, 
and ringing the bell, a ſervant ſoon brought 
ſome reviving drops, and in a little time, 
ſhe became more compoſed, when ſhe re- 
ſolved immediately to leave Miſs Dawſon, 
and encounter want in every dreadful form, 
rather than be ſubjected and expoſed to the 
licentious paſſion, and black revenge of a 
man, who had by ſome means informed 
himſelf of her condition. | 


Miſs Dawſon having been only on a card 
party, in the village returned at an early 
hour, and throwing herſelf in a chair, with- 
out obſerving the extreme langour of Elinor, 
demanded, in a familiar tone, if ſhe had ever 
been in love? amazed at the queſtion, and 
unknowing what to anſwer, ſhe remained 
ſilent, —it was repeated, 


c Was you ever in love, Spence ?” 
| « In 
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cc In love, Madam, ſtammered ſhe, 5 1 
—] indeed I—I know nothing about K. 


e have heard, reſumed her miſtreſs, 
(without obſerving her confuſion,) that when 


a woman declares ſhe knows nothing about it, 


that it is a ſure indication ſhe knows a great 


deal. Now I wiſh to learn ſome of its 
ſureſt ſigns, being of opinion that I am moſt 
violently in love myſelf, with my enchant- 
ing fellow.” „Oh Spence ! had you heard 
him, feen him to night, and then his fortune 
Joined to mine. Oh, I ſhall be rich as Crœſus, 
happy as an Empreſfs.---You ſhall ſerve me 
{till, are really good natured, and I will in- 
creaſe your wages.“ 


Elinor being now ſenſible, that ſhe at leaſt 
was ignorant of her condition, to ſpare her 
poor heart, future confuſion from a diſ- 
covery, related her brother's behaviour, and 
added, her determination was to quit the 

houſe. 
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« I am poor, humbled, and unknown,” 
ſaid ſhe, © yet honour is ſtill my pride, and 
hereafter, Madam, ſhould circumſtances be 
told to my difadvantage, vouchſafe to believe 


that my 1 are pure, tho“ 1 have 
been unfortunate.” 


90 Why, I muſt allow,” interrupted Miſs 
Dawſon, © that my brother is no very pre- 
poſſeſſing object, but he is rich, and theſe 
young men of faſhion, think gold irreſiſtible, 
and that ſervants ſhould not be nice; how- 
ever, you mult ſtay till I can find another, 
and in the mean time, pray undreſs me, and 
don't ſtand ine there, a 


Elinor felt too much diſdain to make any 
reply, and the pride of her miſtreſs being 
offended, at receiving a ſervant's warning, 
they parted in mutual diſpleaſure. 


Our heroine retired to bed, but not to 
reſt, the occurrences of the evening had 
agitated a ſpirit oppreſſed before by various 
diſtreſſes 
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diſtreſſes. Being cloſely confined, ſhe had 
only ſeen her infant once during her month's 
ſervitude, ſhe had received no letters from 
her brother; and for upwards of a week had 
not even heard from Jennet. 


Thus toſt from thought to thought, ſleep 
became a ſtranger to her pillow; languid and 
unrefreſhed, ſhe aroſe early and was croſſing 
the gallery to Miſs Dawſon's drefling room, 
when to her aſtoniſhed ſight appeared Mr. 
Thomas Danby, leaning on the arm of her 

deformed inſulter : paſſing them in ſilent diſ- 
dain, ſhe entered the apartment and bolted 
the door, as a fecurity from their intruſion. 
The myſtery of her expoſure was now un- 
veiled. | 


A ſimilarity of follies and vices attached 
theſe young men, and they became inſe- 
parable. On Elinor's firſt arrival at Mr. 
Dawſon's, ſhe had been ſeen by Mr. Danby, 
who on becoming the confidant of his 
friend's paſſion diſcloſed all ; indeed a great - 
deal 
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deal more, than he knew of our perſecuted 

heroine ; and while his vanity concealed the 

ſcornful rejection his offers had received, his 
malice declared her the forſaken miſtreſs of 

Clement Montague, a girl who would wil- 
lingly beſtow her favours on a liberal keeper. 


Mr. John Dawſon carefully concealed this 
information from his ſiſter, in order to turn 
it to his own advantage: but ſtung to the 
foul at her contemptuous treatment of his 
propoſal, he had ſummoned his privy coun- 
ſellor, to ſupport his impeachment, which 
he reſolved to prefer when the family aſſein- 
bled, as much from a deſire to gratify mean 

revenge as a hope that her deſtitute condition 
would oblige her to yield to his wiſhes... * 
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But his purpoſes were defeated, for no 
ſooner did Elinor behold him with Mr. Dan- 
by, then ſhe determined neither menace nor 


perſuaſion, ſhould detain her another night 
in the family, 
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| Miſs Dawſon, expecting her lover to 
| breakfaſt, dreſſed in much haſte, ſo that 
ſhe had no opportunity to impart her in- 
tentions, which notwithſtanding ſhe firmly 
refolved to do before dinner, Eos 
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„ — — ED Breet "SE — | . 


CHAP. XIV. 


DISMISSION, 


LINOR was arranging the toilette, when 
a footman deſired her to carry down 


Miss Dawſon's frame: apprehenſive of en- 


countering Mr. Danby, ſhe obeyed with in- 
finite reluctance, but knowing that an evil 
deferr'd, becomes {till more formidable, with 


a palpitating heart, ſhe took the frame and. 


deſcended. 


On entering the parlour, where Miſs Daw- 
ſon and her lover were ſeated, fearing to be- 


hold her enemies, ſhe kept her eyes fixed on 
the 
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the ground : on raifing them, her colour 
vaniſhed, the blood - turned cold within her 
veins, and the tambour dropt from her trem- 
bling hand, feeling her ſpirits fail, ſhe 
ſtaggered to a chair, and ſupported herſelf 
by the back. | | 


«© What air hath ſeized the wench now?” 
cried Miſs Dawſon. © My Abigail, (turn- 
ing to her lover,) is wondrouſly troubled 
with ſenſibility;“ while ſhe was ſpeaking, 

her admirer ſtarting from his feat, flew to the 
© fainting Elinor, and ſupported her in his arms. 


Miſs Dawſon gazed in aſtoniſhment, but 
what muſt have been the ſenſations of the 
hapleſs Elinor, when in the lover of her miſ- 
treſs, ſhe beheld the faithleſs Clement Mon- 


tague. 
Miſs Dawſon a little recovered from her 
ſurpriſe, demanded if he had any knowledge 


of Spence, —her maid. 
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1ng look retired, 


« I. I, indeed I cannot ſay, that I have 
any remembrance of the name,” replied he, 
in deep confuſion, while the bluſh of ſhame, 
kept mantling o'er his face. 


cc Indeed,“ en he, with fomething 
of diſdain in her manner, © then you are 


very charitable : but tis a pity you ſhould 


miſapply it, for that creature I have 


learnt this morning, is a meer adventreſs, 


who aſſumes a name at pleaſure, as may beſt 
ſuit her purpoſe. But ſhe ſhall no longer 
harbour infamy here, added ſhe, violently 
ringing the bell, © no longer ſhock my 
Geht.” 


| Elinor a little revived, feebly withdrew 
from the arms of her huſband, and thanking 
him for his humanity, with an unreproach- 


"— 


« J wonder,” ſaid Miſs Dawſon, viewing 
Clement fignificantly, *“ what the creature's 
real name may be, ſhe 1s far gone in romance, 
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as well as infamy, for my brother, (who I 


confeſs, 1s not admirably formed for la belle 
paſſion), made her an offer which ſhe reject- 
ed, and provoked him, by ſarcaſm on his 
figure, to expoſe her character, I muſt diſco- 
ver her name.” She ceaſed, while all the 


generous paſſions of Montague ſtirred within 
him. 


Remorſe for the ſorrows, inſults and ca- 
lumnies, in which he had involved the inno- 
cent Elinor, wrung his boſom, and whirled his 


brain to madneſs; the meek, uncomplaining 


ſweetneſs of her looks revived all his former 
love; and he reſolved to deſiſt in his purſuits, 
and reſtore her to deſerved wealth, honour and 
happineſs; he replied with firmneſs, while 
rectitude of intention gave dignity to his 
manner. 


oc Fer name, Madura, ſhe 1 a name 
which Britain venerates, that never knew a 
blemiſh,—pure as her virtuous mind, fair as 
her lovely form, which never knew a ſtain 

till 
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till Montague, reſigned it to reproach.” — 
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She was dine ſome haughty anſwer 
when her father entered. 


A wild impatience fat upon his heavy 


brow? anxiety ſeemed to have moulded every 
feature, and his whole frame trembled with 


agitation. 


His daughter perfectly engaged with her 


own contemplations, did not obſerve the un- 


uſual diſtreſs of her father, until he turned 
to her lately favoured lover, and in a voice 
of ſcornful inſolence, de manded, what buſi- 
neſs he had with his Polly now his fortune 
was loſt.—Miſs Dawſon with a malignant 
calmneſs, which ſhe intended to appear like 
dignity, replied, if ſo, ſhe really pitied the 
young man's fad condition. But what were the 
ſenſations of the contrite Montague; a thou- 
ſand wild ideas ruſhed thro' his brain, while 
aſtoniſhment doubt and fear, by turns aſſailed 
his boſon, yet willing if poſſible to conceal his 


feeling 


6 
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feelings, with aſſumed compoſure, he re- 
queſted to be indulged with an explanation. 
— This indulgence Mr. Dawſon was per- 
fectly prepared and equally impatient togrant, 


being well informed of every circumſtance 


before his very abrupt entrance to his daugh- 
ter's dreſſing room. — 


At a very early period in life, chance had 
introduced him to the acquaintance of Mr. 
Hammond, and tho' a diſſimilarity of prin- 


_ cipals precluded every kind of intimacy, Mr, 
Dawton knew that very few in the commer- 


cial world, had attained ſuch a portion of 
wealth with the honour, probity and libera- 
© 4. 
lity Mr. Hammond had done, * 


Confined and ſelfiſh as were his own ideas, 
he yet knew to venerate and confide in thoſe 
virtues, his own narrow mind, would in no 
way ſuffer him to imitate, and knowing him 


to be the guardian of young Montague, be- 


fore he finally concluded the treaty of mar- 
riage, between him and his daughter, pru- 
cence led him to the manſion of Mr, Ham- 
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mond, when with all the brevity of a trader, 
bargaining for a parcel of goods, he explain- 
ed the nature of his viſit, adding, as he had 
ſo vaſt a property to beſtow on his dear 
Polly, no one could wonder at his being ſo 
particular in his inquires and anxiety, to 


ſecure it beyond the power of accident or ex- 


travagance. 


Moſt patiently _ did the worthy Mr. Ham- 
mond, liſten to the monied citizen ; for con- 
ſternation at the cruel perfidy of Clement to 
the amiable injured Elinor, and anguiſh that 
the darling ſon of his long loved, ever re- 
oretted friend, ſhould by his baſe conduct 
diſhonour the ſacred memory of ſuch a father; 
rendered him for a time ſpeechleſs and im- 
moveable, and when he recovered power to 
articulate ; in accents not very flattering to 
the {elf conſequence of Mr. Dawſon, he ex- 
claimed, marry your daughter - Clement 
Montague marry your daughter!—you dream 
—You cannot be ſo mad,—nor he,— 


Here 
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Here the worthy man ceaſed, he could 
not give the virtuous name of the wronged, 
unhappy Elinor to undeſerved reproach, to 
be the ſcorn of that unfeeling pride and op- 
preſſive wealth, which never felt the mild in- 
fluence of generous commiſeration.— His 
generous heart was bleeding for the innocent 
ſufferer, whom his fancy pictured, wandering 
helpleſs and unprotected, mourning the loſs 
of that heart that had betrayed her to grief 
and miſery, he therefore determined, if poſſi- 
ble, to prevent the intended marriage, yet 
remain perfectly ſilent reſpecting Clement's 
union with the daughter of Lady Douglas. 


Collecting therefore his ſcattered ideas 
with affected compoſure, he demanded if in- 
deed ſuch a treaty was in agitation, —Full 
of imagined importance, and ſwelling with 
the low pride of wealth, Mr. Dawſon de- 
manded in turn, if he thought Clement 
Montague too good for Miſs Mary Dawſon, 
with ING thouſand pounds. | | 


H 2 - Far 
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Far different are my thoughts my old ac- 
quaintance, interrupted Mr. Hammond, 
ſpeaking in the very ſpirit of truth, far differ- 
ent indeed, continued he, your daughter L 
hope deſerves a better fate, and will not 
cover your age, with the forrow and dilap- 
pointment ſuch an union would enſure, tho” 
the ſon of a beloved friend, I muſt acknow- 
ledge, with pain acknowledge, he is unworthy 
the attachment of a virtuous woman. 


The features of Mr. Dawſon now aſſumed 
a milder form, his eyes brightened with the 
compliments paid to his daughter, and not 
being much troubled with thoſe delicate feel- 
ings, that would ſhudder at the idea of 
uniting a child to unprincipled independance, 
he took the hand of Mr, Hammond, ſaying 
with a ſmile.—A ha my friend, I under- 
ſtand you, Montague is a wild dog, pleaſes 
the ladies eh, — never mind, — Poll is a rare 
fine wench, —tame him, — tame him, never 
fear, both are rich, and if they ſhould hap- 

pen 
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pen to run counter, - why you know they 


Can interrupted Hammond, chagrined at 
his perſeverence, purſue ſeperate pleaſures 
you would ſay, — but miſtake me no longer, 
nor be yourſelf deluded, as a friend I inform 
you, that by the laſt advices from India, I 
learn that the fortune of the two young 
Montagues are loſt, their father ſome time 
before his death, drew all his money but for 
what reaſon, or where he afterwards be- 
ſtowed it, is buried in the deepeſt obſeurity, 
an obſcurity I fear impenetrable, —This pre- 
miſed, you are at liberty to act as yout judg- 
ment and prudence may direct. 


Prudence, meer worldly prudence, was 
the firſt of virtues in the eſtimation of the 
money loving Mr. Dawſon, the virtue he 
_ early ſtudied, long practiſed, and reſolved 
ever to cheriſh, 


On the unexpected intelligence, this long 
BJ nouriſhed 
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nouriſhed. gueſt took full poſſeſſion of his 
every faculty, and wrought ſo total a revo- 
lution in his ſentiments and determinations, 
that haſtily thanking Mr. Hammond for his 
kindly warning, with an abrupt adieu, he 
haſtened to Clapham, leaving his benevolent 
informer perfectly ſatisfied, in having ſaved a 
young woman, perhaps not undeſerving, from 
an unprincipled libertine's deſigns, and pre- 
vented the ſhaft of anguiſh from ſinking ſtill 
deeper, in the gentle boſom of the ill fated 
Elinor. | 


When Mr. Dawſon reached Clapham, it 
may be remembered he abruptly entered 
'the apartment of his daughter, when behold- 
ing her ſeated by the ruined youth, tho' he 
had predetermined to behave with calmneſs, 
all reſolution forſook him, and to Clement's 
requeſt of an explanation, he replied with 
anger and impatience, * I am forry, Mr. 
Montague to tell you bad tidings, but in a 
conterence 1 had with Mr. Hammond this 

morning. 
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morning, I have learnt that your fortune 


is loſt: your late father drew all his 
money before his death, and it is unknown 
* or where he diſpoſed of it.— 


This being the caſe, I interdict your union 


with my daughter unleſs you have other 
funds, that can enable you to make ſettle- 
ments, adequate to a fortune of fifty thouſand 
pounds; as for my dear Polly here, T am 
ſure ſhe is too good to break my heart, by 
marrying a beggar.” — 


ce Oh diſmiſs your fears,” interrupted the 
young Lady, ſtruggling with the moſt un- 
amiable paſſions, © I ſhall behave perfectly 
_ prudent on the trying occaſion ;” then turn- 
ing with a cool courteſey to her late lover, left 
the room. 


Her boſom had never known the gentle 
warmth of generous love; Clement Mon- 
tague was the firſt e. fellow that had 


H 4 ad- 


152 THE ABBEY OF ST, As APH. 


addreſſed her, and her father knowing from 


tranſactions with Mr. Hammond, that he 
would poſſeſs an independent fortune, ſanc- 
tioned his pretenſions; but no ſooner was 
that hope vaniſhed, than it produced the con- 
ſequences deſcribed. 


4 If you will take my advice, young man,” 
faid Mr. Dawſon to Clement, as he quitted 


the room, „ you will forget all your fine 


gentlemanly airs, and apply ſoberiy as a 


clerk ; perhaps old Hammond may receive 


you; good morning, I don't expect your 
walks to be often through Clapham,” 


It was now that the penitent Montague, 
experienced the horrors of unavailing re- 
morle : at the very moment returning honour 
dawned upon his ſoul, heaven, in the puniſh- 
ment for paſt tranigreflion, deprived him of 


the means to evince the ſincerity of his re- 


pentance ; and the purity of his regard for 


the wronged Elinor, The woman he could 


never 
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never ceaſe to eſteem, and whom unknown 


to himſelf he had never ceaſed to love. 


When the left his home, he was tortured ; 


all inquiries proved fruitleſs, and miſtaking 


the anguiſh of diſappointment, for the fury 
of reſentment, to drown remembrance of 
imagined wrongs, he plunged into a ſea of 
diſſipation, when chance introduced him to 
Miſs Dawſon ; ſhe was agreeable, and pleaſ- 
ed with his flattery, while his vanity was gra- 
tified in her ſuppoſed attachment. 


Siill painful thoughts would claude. th 


the mild form of Elinor would appear, and 
conſcience whiſper, ſhe is thy wife. But 
pride was his failing ; ſhe had never deigned 
to aſk, but left him, proudly left him; and 
to ſilence every voice at once, he was haſten- 
ing his marriage with Miſs Dawſon, with all 
his uſuai precipitancy, when that eventful 
morning diſſolved the treaty for ever. 


He had only ſeen his brother once, who 
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repeating the ſoft farewell Elinor had left for 


him, ſo affected his heart, that could he have 
diſcovered her retreat, he had done her every 
Juſtice ; diſdaining to confeſs a conviction of 
his errors to Henry, he ſimply demanded 
where ſhe was: his brother's aſſeverations of 
12norance, in that point were totally diſcre- 
dited, and when he related her motives for 
concealment, pride and rage fo tranſported 
him, that giving Henry a violent blow, they 
parted and never after met. 


To the accumulated anguiſh of Clement 
Montague, was now added the terrors of ap- 
proaching poverty, or at the very beſt a hu- 
miliating precarious dependance, upon thoſe 
he had once treated with proud dignity.— 


Deeply immerſed in the painful review of 
theſe ſad cit cumſtances, he ſcarely obſerved 
the inſulting congẽe of his intended father-in- 
law, but remained as if transfixed to the ſeat 
where he left him. 5 
When 
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When poor Elinor retreated from the 
ſcene of confuſion, ſoon as her ſpirits were 
a little compoſed, ſhe prepared to quit a 
manſion in which ſhe had only received hu- 
miliation, ſorrow and inſult. Her buſineſs 
was interrupted, by the entrance of the houſe- 
keeper exclaiming. 


« The lord have mercy on us all now! 
for the devil himſelf would not bide among 
us; yonder has Miſs's lover loſt his fortune, 
ruined and undone, off ſhe has flounced for 
all her love, and the old curmudgeon our 
maſter, is ſending him a packing,” 


„ Ruined, undone!” repeated Elinor, 
with a look of the wildeſt ſorrow, “ how,— 


when, —where ? Oh my God! ſay where 
is he?” 


«© Oh lord help the poor ſoul I pities 
him, replied the woman, © it would pity 
any body at the heart, to ſee him fit gnaw- 
ing his fingers, as if he had not eat a 
meal of meat this month.” 
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FE Ceaſe, ceaſe,” interrupted Elinor with 
increaſing agony, © only ſay where he is, 


for ſpite of ruin, wrongs and ſhame, I feel 
J am the wife, and this my hour to carry 


peace to his forlorn, deſerted boſom.” So 
ſaying ſwift as thought, ſhe flew to the par- 
lour, leaving the loquacious houſekeeper in 
a ſtate of wonder at her exclamation. — 


On opening the door ſhe beheld her 
huſband, preſſing his head on the corner of 
the ſofa: at her approach he ſtarted, and in 
a loft tremulous voice exclaimed, “ Elinor!” 


e My Clement!“ returned ſhe, in the moſt 
pitying accents, © ſhrink not from me,” ſee- 
ing him retreat, © were you great and happy 
I would ne'er remind you that I hved, bit 
in theſe moments of humiliation and diftreſs, 
I pray to be reſtored unto your arms; and 
continued ſhe, meekly ſinking on her knees, 
« altho' the blood of Douglas, never knew 
to beg, I now beſcech you 0 receive me; 

take 
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take me to your boſom, I will be the ſooth- 
er of your cares, will labour to ſupport you, 
—beg—want—die,—but never leave you 
nor forſake you.” | 


« Sweet injured excellence!“ cried Cle- 
ment, taking her cold hand, and raiſing her to 
his beating breaſt, «© How much more wel- 
come would your brother's dagger be, than 
thy mild words, - my own, my firſt, my laſt, 
my only love !—Yet, yet believe me not, 
IT am,—muſt be the villain, ſo deep in guilt 
am I, it every way purſues me, no alterna- 
tive, © No,” cried he, preſſing her {till cloſer, 
« no, loſt, loſt, Elinor!” 


What a moment for our heroine ! wrongs, 

pride, reſentment, all were forgotten, every 
ſofter paſſion triumphed 1n her delicate boſom, 
a beautiful confuſion fluſhed her mild 
features, and ſinking in his arms, ſhe re- 
turned his kind preſſure, whiſpering in the 
ſweeteſt voice, 


«© No, 
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« No, I am found, will be ever yours,” 
every paſt ſorrow, every future fear, and 
every anguiſhed thought were oſt 1 in the ſoft 


luxury of reconcilement. 


They were the whole world to each other: 
when a reflective ray burſting on the mind of 
Clement, he ſtarted from the encircling arms 
of his wife, and exclaimed in a voice of diſ- 
traction; 


« Were 1 but what I thought myſelf a 
few ſhort hours ago, you ſhould indeed ! but 
J am gone, I yield me to my fate, and never 
more will wrong thee. No, fare thee well! 
when guilt, remorſe, and ſorrow lay me in 
the grave, may Elinor be bleſt and flouriſh!” 
She would have held him, feebly ſtruggled 
to retain him, but he broke the weak reſ- 
traint, kiſſed her, bleſt her, and retreated. 
She looked beſecchingly, raiſed her hands, 
but could not ſpeak, again he preſſed her to 
his boſom, his tears bedewed her cold face, 

con- 
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conflicting paſſions ſhook his frame, and un- 
able longer to ſuſtain the varied agony, he 
threw her from his arms, and with every ap- 
pearance of diſtraction, and ruſhed impetu- 
ouſly from the room. 

For ſome minutes Elinor remained im- 
moveable, predicting the moſt dreadful con- 
ſequences from the violence of her huſband's 
paſſions, and at length was yielding to a 
frenzy little inferior to his own, when the 
houſekeeper very ſeaſonably appeared, and 
gave her thoughts a different turn. 


ec Marry,” ſaid ſhe, bs miſchief is buſy | 


with us, how have you offended Miſs? She 
has ſent her orders for you to go.” 


ce J am ready, going this inſtant,” ſaid 
Elinor, © I want no wages,” continued ſhe, 
declining the money, © no I want it not, a 
remembrance of cruel inſult 1s all I ſhall carry 
with me, farewell!“ added ſhe, proceeding 
| to 
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to the door, where ſhe left the houſekeeper, 
more aſtomſhed than ever at her conduct: 
for the refuſal of money was a folly ſeldom 
practiſed, by any within the walls of Mr. 
Dawſon's houſe. 


— 


CHAP. 


— 
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CHAP, iXV- > 


THE SURPRISE. 


ALINOR had left every devoir ſhe con- 
ſidered due to Miſs Dawſon, with the 


houſekeeper; and had already reached the 


Hall, when a violent knocking at the gate 
made her ſtart, and involuntarily graſp the 
handle of a parlour door: on raiſing her eyes 


to ſee who had entered ſhe beheld Sir Lionel 
Douglas. 
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« My brother!” exclaimed ſhe with a thou- 
ſand mixed emotions, and was throwing her 


arms around him when he coldly repulſed the 


embrace, ſaying, as he led her into the par- 


lour, « Your brother,” 


The ſervants gazed at the dignity of ſo mar- 
tial a figure, and reſpectfully bowing re- 
tired, | 


Elinor tho' ſhocked, and trembling at the 
penctrating ſeverity of her brother's looks, 


again attempted to take his hand: but retreat- 


ing quick, he cried in the moſt commanding 
voice, © Elinor, approach me not;—Doveglas 
can hold no commerce with diſhonour, —but 
if thou wouldſt again be dear unto my heart, 


_ juſtify thy darkened conduct; and fay what 


caprice moved thee to forſake the manſion of 
a huſband; the fond protection of my choſen 
friend; who loved thee with ſuch matchleſs 
tenderneſs. Thou anſwereſt not—well may*ft 
taou tremble, loſt, degenerate girl! Where 

a 1s 
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is the ſpirit of thy anceſtors;—alas tis loſt in 
thee !-—Oh that an early grave had been thy 
fate !—I then had waſhed thy precious duft 
with tears, and gloried o'er the tomb of Eli- 
nor; but now thy conduct ſtains a brother's 
cheek with ſhame.—Wilt thou not ſpeak! 
Speak Elinor, before we part for ever.” — 
continued he in the attitude of leaving her. 


ce Yes,” replied the poor ſufferer, ſinking 
at his feet, © yes, my heart oppreſt with deep 
calamity, was breaking ere youcame. When 
you appeared ] hoped to lay me in your kindly 
arms and die in peace: but you ſpurn me 
] thank you, —you help me on a weary jour- 
ney;— when I am gone you will learn to 
pity me.“ 


« Drive me not to deſperation with this ſoft 
complaining,” interrupted he, raiſing her in 
agony, © relieve my tortured ſoul.— Where 
is your huſband, —why did you leave him?” 
« We diſagreed, the fault was mine,—in- 

quire 
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quire no more; yet I am innocent, — no gyilt 
ere ſtained your ſiſter's honour.“ 


© Oh Elinor,” faid he, preſſing her in his 
arms, © could I think your Clement wronged 
you;—that he valued not the treaſure I be- 
ſtowed upon him, —how ſwift a Þ: other's ven- 
geance ſhould purſue him! — The ſword of 
Douglas ſhould not reſt if Elinor was injured,” 


c Ah!” replied ſhe in angmih, © what 
would you? Is he not my huſband, the father 
of my child; the worſhip'd of my heart; and 
J more dear to him than worlds of wealth, 
than lengthened years of happinels.” | 


Eternal providence! whither am I whir- 
led?” exclaimed her brother; “„ Why then 
do I behold thee bitter thought! degraded 
to a menial ſlave, without a name? Where is 
thy huſband, —when didft thou fee him ? By 
Heaven from him I will extort the truth at 
the expence of life.“ 

ec 
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« Even this hour I ſaw him,” returned 
ſhe, “ ruined and undone I ſaw him, but 
where he is I fear I ne'er ſhall Know: per- 
haps he hves,—perhaps he does not ;—yet 
inquire no more,—all will be ſoon ex- 
plained.” 


Innumerable doubts, fears, jealouſies, and 
agonies unutterable diſtracted the noble breaſt 
of Douglas. That a horrid ſecret was deep- 
ly concealed from him he could not doubt, 
and reſolving to ſearch it out from others, 
ceaſed interrogating his ſiſter, who appeared 


in no condition to anſwer him, even had ſne 


been willing. 


After a few minutes pauſe, he then with 
a cold reſerve, yet blended with pitying 
tenderneſs, demanded whether ſhe pre- 
terred his protection or Miſs Dawſon's ? 
« Oh yours,” 
returning to Jennet, when you came.''— 
clean on me then,” ſaid he, & poor Elinor, 
you ſeem to need ſupport.” _ 


replied ſhe eargerly, © I was 
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In paſſing thro” the hall, they encounter- 
ed Mr John Dawſon. 


* 


« What Miſs,” cried he fonefully, 6c go- 


ing with another ſpark ? ?”. molt likely the 


diminutive ſprite had not viewed her ma- 
jeſtic protector, for when Sir Lionel, look- 


ing down with petrifying diſdain, inquired if 


he had any buſineſs with Mrs. Montague, the 
poor trembling cripple, ſeemed to ſhrink be- 
neath conſcious inferiority, and replied. 


« None at all, fir.” If you ſhould, con- 
tinued the baroner, as her huſband is ab- 
ſent, in being her brother ſhe claims my 
protection, and I ſuppoſe Sir Lionel Douglas, 
may venture to anſwer any of your de- 
mands.” 


« Indeed, fir,” replied he . and 
pale with terror, © I have none.” 


« You have not! criedSir Lionel, aſſum- 
2 15 ing 
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ing a menacing air, Then permit me to 
aſk W/hat prompted you to ſuch inſolence?“ 


6 II- beg ten thouſand P--P=-P-ar- 
dons, fir, —but indeed up- on my honour.” 


" Honour!” exclaimed the baronet, taking 
the picce-of ſhaking deformity by the neck, 
and holding him out a ſpectacle to the ſur- 
rounding ſervants, who unable to reſtrain 


their riſibility at the groteſque figure, made 
the hall reſound with laughter.— 


« Honour! thou pitiful blight of creation, 
back to thy pickle pots; and when thou haſt 
learnt that cowards have nothing to do with 
honour, thank nature for e given thee, 
marks fo ſtriking as ſpared thee one from my 


hand, which thou wouldſt have felt more 
ſeverely.” | 


The roaring of the terrified delinquent, 
and the laughing of the ſervants brought Mr. 


Dawſon, from an oppoſite apartment, fol- 
lowed by Miſs, 
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« Oh my ſon John,” cried the old man... 


© LA poor Jacky, indeed !” echoed the 


daughter,—who on beholding ſo elegant a 


figure, as now ſupported her late attendant 
began apologizing, but was repulſed by 
Sir Lionel, ſaying with a diſtant bow,— 
« My ſiſter Madam is engaged, which pre- 
vents her liſtening to apologies as unne- 
ceſſary, as unwiſhed. Mrs. Montague,” 


turning to his ſiſter, © ] wait your leiſure,” 


She then gave him her hand, when they 
both ſtept into che coach, which had brought 
him, and left the family of Dawſon to com- 
ment on the occurrences of the morning. 


They were no ſooner ſeated in the coach, 


than Sir Lionel requeſted his ſiſter would al- 
low him, to conduct her to any other lodg- 
ing than Mrs. Clare's, © For I know not 
how it is,“ continued he, “ but my heart 


refuſes her its ſuffrage, and 1 feel diſpleaſed 
and 
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and unhappy, that my Jennet ſhould attach 
| herſelf to any of her friends.” He then de- 


manded what lady it was, with whom ſhe was 
on a viſit.— 


Elinor aſſured him, ſhe did not know, 
but conſenting to lodge where her infant was 
nurſed, the coach was ordered to Chelſea. 


The apartments were fortunately vacant, 
and in them Sir Lionel left his ſiſter em- 
bracing her little darling, and ſet out to ſeek, 


Mr. Montague and his brother; and alſo to 


be informed of his beloved Jennet's abode, 


whom he wiſhed to be with Elinor, her de- 
cling health and weakened ſpirits, demanding 
the attention of a tender friend. 


Before we proceed it will be neceſſary, to 
account for the unexpected appearance of Sir 
Lionel Douglas. From the moment he re- 


ceived his ſiſter's letters, informing him, ſhe . 
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had quitted the protection of her huſband, 
the moſt diſtracting fears, anxieties and con- 


jectures agitated his boſom.— 


He knew his ſiſter virtuous and good, 
and believed his friend generous and tender ; 


and having obtained leave of abſence, deter- 


mined to judge with the ſtricteſt impartiality 
between them. 


That he might hear their mutual accuſa- 
tion, in preſence of each other, without be- 
ing biaſſed by the ſoft pleading of a female 
tongue, on his arrival in London he repair- 
ed to the apartments of Mr. Montague, to 
convince him he intended every juſtice ; but 


he had left them for ſome time, and Sir Lion- 


el haſtened to Mrs. Clare's, where his fiſter 


and Jennet deſired he would addreſs his let- 


ters; there he was chagrined and diſappoint- 
ed, on hearing that Jennet was ona week's 
viſit to a friend in the country: but on in- 
quiring for his ſiſter, what was his diſtreſs on 

being 
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being told, ſhe was fille de chambre to Miſs 
Dawſon, under the name of Spence ! Pride, 
anger, love, reſentment, pity, all overwhelm- 
ed him, and in that conflicting ſtate, he ar- 
rived at Clapham in the very moment, his 


ſuffering ſiſter was leaving Mr, Dawſon's 
houſe. 


EE CHAP. 
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CHAP. XYT 


A DISCOVERY. 
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IR Lionel Douglas having left Chelſea, 
proceeded with the firm determination to 
inſtantly develop the deep myſtery, which 
ſeemed to involve the fate of his ſiſter ; but 
love and Jennet, claiming alſo a large portion 
of his thoughts, he turned into Bond-Street, 
in order to inform himſelf of her abode. 
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ſtantly introduced to Mrs. Clare, to whom he 
coolly faid, that having removed his ſiſter 
from Clapham, and a matter of importance 
demanding the immediate attention of Miſs 
Aprieu, he deſired to know where ſhe could 
be found ? 


It is extremely particular as well as un- 
fortunate,” replied Mrs. Clare, “ that I am 
unable to gratify your wiſhes, Miſs Jennet 
having quitted my friend, and accepted an 
invitation to the country; yet you may de- 
pend, ſir, that my firſt intelligence reſpect- 
ing her ſhall be conveyed to you.“ 


% Heaven and earth! woman,” interrupted 
he, „ whither have you ſent her? By all 
the hoſt above, if you do not inſtantly pro- 
duce her, juſtice ſhall make you a trembling 
example of its vengeance,” — 


e Purſue what meaſures you pleaſe,” re- 
plied the Mantua-maker apparently regardleſs 
73 of 
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of the menace, © I have too many engage- 
ments, to watch the haunts of imprudent work- 
women.—Good day fir.” 


The brain of Douglas was on fire, while 
a thouſand horrid fears for Jenner's ſafety, 
alarmed his boſom, —Reaſon tottered on her 
throne, and in a whirl! of madneſs, unknow- 
ing how to turn, he deſcended to the ſtreet ; 
Elinor, —Montague, all were forgotten, in 
the dread of Jennet's fate. Without having 


formed any plan, he was inſenſibly traverſing 


the pavement, when a young girl gently 
touched his arm ; ſuppoſing her one of thoſe 


_ degraded females, who diſgrace the ſtreets, 


and invade the walks of unwary paſſengers, 
he was turning filently away, when again ſhe 
touched him, and demanded if he wiſhed to 
hear of Miſs Aprieu ?— 


The name ſhot like lightning to his heart, 


and catching the girl's hand, he exclaimed. 


cc 1e. 
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ce Yes, yes, tell me of her? — 


« You will ſcarce credit where ſhe is,” re- 
ſumed the young woman, © for you think her 


Good, interrupted he, notwithſtanding 
his impatience, © Oh ſhe is goodneſs in its 
lovelieſt form.“ 


« She is very bad indeed fir,” continued the 
girl, © if not too good for her preſent reſi- 
dence, and I depend on your honour, con- 
cealing that I inform you, ſhe went from our 
houſe, a week ſince, with Mrs. Bentley, 
who keeps a noted houſe of ts in the 
SUR.” 
Eternal powers!” exclaimed the tortured 
Douglas, what curſes more! Oh young 
woman, pity me Say went ſhe willingly ax 


« Iam forry to diſtreſs you more,” replied 
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ſhe feelingly, © but indeed Miſs diſcovered 


no reluctance.— 


« Oh Tennet, Jennet !” cried he, ſtag- 
gering againſt a door, ©: Jennet, Jennet thou 


haſt undone me ! but vengeance ftill is 
mine.” 


— 


“ You may yet preſerve her,” added the 


girl, © ſhe has only been there a week!“ 


«A week, a week,” repeated he, ſtrik- 
ing his head enfrenzicd, = An age in in- 
famy,—bur 1 will ſeek her.“ — 


What intelligence for the noble Douglas 
He no longer doubted his ſiſter's indiſcre- 
tions, and Jennet's guilt, —ſeparating from 
Montague, living with the abandoned Mrs. 
Clare, changing her name, her myſterious con- 


fuſion, — and laſtly, the inſolent implication of 


the deformed Dawſon, all contributed to 


confirm his belief of her baſeneſs. His heart 


bleeding 
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bleeding with her diſhonour, might yet have 
found a ſoothing balm in Jennet's virtues, 
but alas! ſhe inflicted yet deeper torture.— . 
The modeſt, lovely, —highly favoured Jen- 
net, —regardleſs of his vows, his truth and 
tenderneſs, forgetful of his mother's precepts, 


care and condeſcenſion, had willingly reſign- 
ed herſelf to a brothel !. 


Dreadfully occupied wich theſe ideas, he 
ſcarce obſerved the girl's departure, but ſtart- 
ing wildly with ſmothered rage, haſtened to 
the houſe of Mrs. Bentley. On the door be- 


ing opened, he demanded if Miſs . 
was at home? 


„ l the footman.— e Your 
name, ſir?“ 


« My name,” ſaid he, graſping his ſword, 


with ſome determined thought, © my name! 
conduct me to her.” 
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The fellow having received no orders, 
and not much liking the looks of Sir 
Lionel, opened the folding doors of a ſuperb 


| ſaloon; and diſcovered Jennet Aprieu bril- 


liantly attired, and ſparkling like an angel, 
ſeated on a ſofa by a gentleman, who very 
familiarly played with her hand. For a 
moment, horror blighted the ſight of Doug- 
Jas, and rendered him mute, while his heart 
burned with the deſire of vengeance. 


A ſuffuſion bright as the opening roſe, 
covered the lovely face of Jennet, on his en- 
trance, and with the ſweeteſt ſmile, ſhe was 
advancing to embrace him, when a glance 
of indignant pity made her retreat; ſhe was 
too well acquainted with the ſoul of Douglas, 
not to perceive that his boſom, ſtruggled 
with internal paſſion, —again ſhe approached, 
when ſpurning her, with fury he exclaimed, 


What art thou? that would contaminate 
my honour, with thine empoiſoned touch.” 
7 . She 
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She had ſunk pale as death, upon her knees 
at a little diſtance, and folding her hands ſaid 
feebly, „am I not your Jennet, Douglas?“ 


My Jennet! poor diſhonoured wretch. 
The gentleman had flown to ſupport her 
which made the ſpirit of Douglas tremble 
within him, fury flaſhed in his eyes, and 
drawing his ſword, he demanded of the gen- 
tleman, who he was? © The protector of 
this lady, hot brained ruffian, replied he 

haughtily, | EE 


e Defend her then,” ſaid Douglas, with 
aà calmneſs more dreadful than his rage, 
ce defend her then and triumph o'er the ruin 
you have made.” . 


Jennet ſtarting in agonzied terror, from the 
ſupporting arm of the gentleman, threw her 
poor trembling frame upon the boſom of 
Douglas, ſaying faintly, © Stop raſh Douglas! 
he is,—I am,” —nature could no more,. 
ſenſe forſook her, and ſhe ſunk lifeleſs at his 
feet. i i: | 
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« Poor pale ruin of my hopes !” cried 
he, gazing a moment on the beautiful inſen- 
ſible, It needs no tongue to tell me what 
thou art.” Then turning to the gentleman, 


in the attitude of attack, This moment fir 


is ours, and death or vengeance, all the good 
you have left me. 


The ſtranger would have remonſtrated, 
but Douglas advancing to his breaſt, crying 
« villain! defend thyſelf.” — 


He drew,—they engaged, the combat was 
ſoon decided, for the gentleman receiving 
the ſword of Douglas in his body, fell at the 


ſide of Jennet, who lay unconſcious of the 
ſcene around her. 


The noiſe of the combatants ſoon aſſem- 


| bled the family, conſiſting of an elderly wo- 


man, two young girls and ſeveral ſervants. 


Bring a ſurgeon for my Lord, and ſeize 
the murderer,” ſhricked the old beldame.— 
ce mean 


THE ABBEY OF ST. ASAPH. 181 


« I mean not to eſcape, Madam,” replied 
Douglas, with indignant ſcorn, © The deed 


my ſword hath done,—1I dare to juſtify, and 


honour will approve.” 


A ſurgeon ſoon arrived, who declaring 
Lord Derham's wounds, both doubtful and 
dangerous, his Lordſhip in a feeble voice, 
deſired the ſurgeon to take notice, and bear 
witneſs that whatever might be his fate, the 
gallant ſtranger was blameleſs and muſt be 
cleared. I muſt inſiſt,” added his Lord- 


ſhip, that he be not detained, for much I fear 
he has the wrong. — 


Douglas had liſtened with a gloomy 
ſilence, but at the word wrong, he ſtart- 


ed yet a ſtep from the cold form of Jen- 


net.“ Be not more deluded,” continu- 
ed the nobleman, perceiving his emotion, 
ce that lovely girl, is pure as angel innocence, 
little ſuſpecting the deceit of woman, ſhe was 
betrayed to this manſion of guilt for the 
blackeſt * while I, her intended de- 

| ſtroyer, 
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ſtroyer, feigning acquaintance and friendſhip 


with you, claimed and won her confidence. 
Let this confeſſion, ſir, induce you to con- 
ceal a tranſaction, which would plunge a 
wife and family in ſorrow. Conduct me 
home, my heart grows faint, ſhould I ſur- 


vive, Sir Lionel, let me ſee you.“ 


During the time Lord Derham ſpoke, 


Jennet had once opened her eyes, when ſee- 


ing the pale looks of Douglas, who diſconſo- 
lately leant his head on the wall, and the 
blood ſtreaming on the floor, inſtantly _ 
ed into inſenſibility. 


The wounded nobleman was ſoon car- 
ried away; when the old woman in an 


agony of terror beſeeched Sir Lionel to be 


filent, and not to ruin her, as Miſs 
Aprieu had received no injury, but, on 
the contrary had been treated with every re- 
pectful attention. Turning from her with- 
out deigning even to look, he raiſed his faint- 
ing Jennet, who in a few minutes recovered ' 
| ſiuf⸗- 
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ſufficiently to preſs his ſupporting hand, and 
ſay «© Douglas, indeed I never wronged you.“ 


No, my dear angel, replied the tranſ- 
ported lover, and more precious are the 
aſſurances of Jennet's purity to this fond 
boſom, than pardon to the guilty wretch, or 
ſongs of ſeraphims to dying faints; my vir- 
tuous love! my beauteous, ſuffering Jennet !” 
added he, folding the innocent trembler to 
his heart, at each endearing name. 


« Come let us haſten from this ſcene of 
guilt and horror, leave it to thoſe betraying 
demons, and bury fad remembrance in our 
future bliſs.“ 


With a menace to the ſuperior, that ſhe 
ſhould ſoon hear of him, he then led the en- 
feebled Jennet from the manſion of de- 


ſtruction, engaged a coach and ordered it to 
Chelica, 


| When ſeated the ſweet face of Jennet 
aſſumed 
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aſſumed a death-like paleneſs, and Douglas 
with the ſofteſt care, gently laid her head 
upon his boſom. She looked him the fond- 


eſt thanks, being too weak for utterance, nor 


changed her contented poſture, until given 
to the arms of Elinor. 


Douglas now began to hope his ſiſter, 
would be fully juſtified, as the late ſuſpected 


Jennet; and in that hope addreſſed her more 
tenderly than he had yet done. 


Elinor being ignorant of the dangers to 
-which Jennet had been expoſed, expreſſed 
not more than uſual pleaſure when embrac- 
ing her ; but gazed in filent wonder, at the 
rapturous, and to her, unintelligible, expreſ- 
ſions of her brother, until, with a ſerious, yet 
tender air, he turned to her ſaying. 


« May the relation, my dear ſiſter, which 


Jennet, when a little compoſed can give, in- 
* 1 | 


form, 


THE ABBEY OF ST. ASAPH, 185 


form, and convince your erring judgment, 
that one imprudent ſtep led to innumerable. 
evils; evils, too horrid for even imagination to 
dwell on, and let me more particularly aſſure 
you, that there is no ſituation in life, which ſo 
much expoſes the virtue of a pleaſing young 
woman, as that of ſeparation from her huſband, 
ſhe is open to every inſult and various op- 
preſſion, every libertine conſiders her his 
prey, and every fop his amuſement ; I will 
not increaſe your diſtreſs by reproach, elſe 
how might I upbraid you with thoſe indig- 
nities, to which my Jennet has been ſubject- 


ed. 55 


_ & Ceaſe ſuch accuſations,” interrupted 
Jennet, animated with generous ſpirit, 
« ceaſe to criminate the beſt, the kindeſt 


— the moſt,” —here ſhe heſitated in viſible | 
confuſion. | 


1 And moſt what ? demanded Douglas 
impatiently.— 


The 
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The moſt undappy, added ſhe bluſh- 
ing — 


« And will you too conceal the myſterious 
conduct of ſaid he. 


Reſt ſatisfied,” ” replied Jennet, *1n know- 
ing ſhe is innocent and good. 5 


« Then what is Montague my love WM 


« The deareſt moſt forlorn,—and wretch- 


ed of mankind,” cried Elinor, burſting into 


tears and hiding her face in Jennet's boſom, 


% What am I to imagine?“ ſaid Douglas, 
throwing his arms around them both, © Sure 
the truth at laſt muſt burſt with ſome unequal- 
led horror.“ Thus in anxious inquiries and am- 


biguous replies ſeveral hours paſt, when Sir 


Lionel, judging the day too far advanced for 


a walk to Mr. Hammond's, reſolved to in- 


dulge in the ſweet ſmiles of Jennet, and de- 
fer his inveſtigations till next morning. 
Leav- 


—— 
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Leaving Sir Lionel fondling the infant 
Anna; Elinor retired with Jennet, and related 
her interview with Montague, his ruin, con- 
trition, and unaffected tenderneſs. — 


To hear of his ſufferings excited the com- 
miſeration of Jennet, tho' at the ſame time ſhe 

could not help thinking, the juſtice of heaven 
ſignal in avenging his cruel deſertion of ſuch a 
wife. She united with Elinor, in praying that 
Douglas might not encounter him, andrelying 
on the promiſed ſecrecy of Henry, with ſome 
degree of compoſure rejoined Sir Lionel, 
who then related how he had diſcovered 
Jennet. 


Elinor expreſſing much anxiety to know, 
what had happened to Jennet during her 
own abode at Clapham, ſhe gratified her 1 in 
the following words: 


The firſt FI of ſeparation from you, my 
dear friend, were devoted to regret and the 
moſt bitter tears; but reflecting my lamenta- 

tions 
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tions could not promote your comfort, nor 
finiſh Mrs. Clare's trimmings, I returned to 
my ordinary employment. 


One day that I was buſily engaged to com- 
plete a dreſs, in order to viſit Anna in the 


evening, a cuſtomer of Mrs. Clare's called, 


and appeared highly pleaſed with my taſte in 
arranging the flowers,— 


She had the remains of beauty, was very 
agreeable, and ſeemed to poſſeſs that inſinuat- 
ing affability, which, at the ſame time that it 
indicates an amiable and benignant mind, gra- 
tifies ſelf· love, by raiſing thc opinion of our 
own conſequence; I confeſs, I was pleated 


with her notice, and believed mytcii nonour- 
ed by her condeſcenſion. 


She repeated her viſits, and profeſſed 
a warm predilection in my favour: often 
regretting that a girl with fuch beauty and 
accompliſhments, ſhould be loſt in obſcurity. 
She made me ſeveral little elegant preſents, 
| ang 
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and introduced me to her nieces and Lord 

Derham, at her own | houſe, and by many 
delicate attentions, ſeemed to claim my con- 
fidence. 1 


At her requeſt, I related the ſimple ſtory 
of my unintereſting life, even from the hour 
your dear mother took me from my father's 
humble cottage. | 


With well affected delight, at what ſhe 
| termed my charming ſincerity, ſhe requeſted - 
I would become her gueſt, ſaying if I choſe 
ſhe would ſolicit the permiſſion of my friends 
herſelf, dropping at the ſame time ſome dark 
hints, that tho*' Mrs. Clare was very well in 
her way, and an excellent manteau-maker, ſhe 
was an improper protectreſs for a lovely 
young woman. 


I gratefully accepted her invitation, candid- 
ly acknowledging Sir Lionel Douglas, and 
his ſiſter were my only friends, and tho? at too 
great a diſtance, to inform them immediate- 

6 


* 
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ly, was certain, they would conſider me 


honoured by her notice. 5 
N * 


On my return to Mrs. Clare's, I acquaint- 
ed her with Mrs. Bentley's invitation, and my 
Intention to accept it. | 


She feigned . my leaving her, 
ſaid ſne ought to have expected ſuch treat- 


ment, as it was the way of the world, to 


forſake old friends for new ones. 


Little heeding her comments, I withdrew 
to arrange my little wardrode; but was 
ſoon interrupted by a young work-wo- 


man, belonging to the houſe, aſking, in a 


doubting voice, if I really intended going to 
Mrs. Bentley's. —Afluring her I did, —ſhe 
demanded if I did not think the family 2 
gay, or if I never obſerved any circumſtances 
ro excite ſuſpicion ? 


* 100 gay, —excite ſuſpicion !” repeated 
1 with reſentment, © you are ſtrangely repre- 
henſible young woman, in allowing your 
ſpeech ſuch freedom.” 


THE ABBEY OF ST. ASAPH, 191 


« Well, Miſs,” reſumed ſhe mildly, “ as 
my freedom meant you no harm I truſt you 
will conceal it from Mrs. Clare; my bread 


depends on her, and a | Plain perſon is my 
ſecurity.” 


« Oh you are perfectly ſafe,” replied 

I fignificantly, * and in no danger of Mrs. 
Clare's anger.” Alas! a ſtranger to a deſign- 
ing world, I ſimply thought the poor girl's 
hints were intended to impoſe on my credu- 
lity, either from a defire to revenge the neg- 
lect of Mrs. Bentley, who honoured me with 
- ſuch a preference, or to detain me with Mrs. 
Clare, as I was of utility in her buſineſs. _ 


However, Mrs. Bently received me with 
evident ſatisfaction, allotted me a very hand- 
ſome apartment and a ſervant to attend me. 
While dreſſing for dinner one day, that com- 


pany was expected, ſhe entered my room, 
lay ing. 


I am perſectiy delighted my dear girl, 
do Jeu know Lord Derham is intimate 


with 
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with Sir Lionel Douglas? knew your late 
benefactreſs, and wiſhes to converſe with you 
about them.— 


I certainly was pleaſed with this informa- 
tion, which being confirmed by his Lord- 
ſhip, I bleſt the ſainted woman, whoſe ſacred 
memory even ſeemed to raiſe protectors far 
her favourite. 


Lord Derham almoſt lived in the houſe, 
paid me every attention and watched my 
very wiſhes, —I conſidered him as a father, 
and when he promiſed his intereſt to pro- 
mote my Douglas; methought I could have 
worſhip'd him. 


Thus paſt my week at Mrs. Bentley's, 
and I can ſolemnly aſſert, that I never 
| heard an improper expreſſion, beheld the 
leaſt indelicacy, or received the ſmalleſt 
indignity : and on your appearance, my 
Douglas, the heart of Jennet gloried in the 


thought of preſenting you to thoſe friends, 
| ſn e 
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ſhe ſimply believed fo liberal and reſpecta- | 
ble. But how near I was deſtruction!l when 
my Douglas came to ſave my Peace, and 
give me happineſs.” d 


Vol. x. 3 CHAP, 


170 THE ABBEY OF ST. AS APH. 


A SHORT RETROSPECT, 


HO” there can be little doubt concern- 

ing the character and occupation of 
Mrs. Clare, it may be neceſſary to account 
for ſome preceding circumſtances; Mrs. Clare 
was one of thoſe accommodating ladies, who 
under the maſk of trade carry on the diſ- 
graceful, infernal traffick of luring indigent 
beauty, to the abodes of guilt and deſtruc- 
tion: yet ſo cautious was ſhe in all her 
manceuvres, that ſhe lived perfectly unſuſ- 
pected by her cuſtomers of reputation. 


From the firſt moment that Mrs. Mon- 
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tague explained her ſituation, the youth, ſur- 
priſing lovelineſs, and deſtitute condition of 
Jennet attracted her notice, and ſhe devoted 
her to ruin.— 


As nothing could better facilitate her 
wiſhes, than the abſence of Elinor, ſhe 
| loſt no time in procuring a ſituation, when 
ſhe immediately introduced Mrs. Bent- 
ley to Jennet : her pretended diſpleaſure, at 
that Lady's invitation being accepted, was to 
avoid every appearance of colluſion. 
Being totally ignorant of Jennet's engage- 
ments with Sir Lionel, ſo as the poor victim 
was ſecured, ſhe dreaded no material conſe- 
quences from the ruin of a girl, whom ſhe 
knew ſprung from a welch cottage, and was 


educated "BF the charity of Lady Dovg- 
las, 


© Toy 
The young woman, who fo kindly offered 

a warning to Jennet, had long wi her 
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employer's baſe practices; but meeting with 


ſo ſevere a repulſe from Jennet, very natu- 


rally conſidered, that ſhe had no inclination. 


to be undeceived; yet her ſweetneſs of man- 
ners, had ſo engaged her eſteem, that wil- 
ling, if poſſible, to preſerve her innocence, 
on hearing Sir Lionel inquire for her, with- 
out conſidering her own intereſt depended 
on his concealing the information, ſhe dif- 
covered Jennet's ſituation and reſidence. 


Lord Derham, tho! a married man with a 
family, indulged in every profligate pleaſure, 
and was the intended purchaſer of Jennet's 
honour ; and tho* in other points, he might 
have ſcorned a falſehood, her extraordinary 
beauty had fo dazzled his reaſon, that re- 
gardlets of every honeſt principle, he united 
in the deception of a friendſhip with Sir 
Lionel Douglas; and by promiſing to ſup- 
port his military preten! ons, elfectually 
ſecreted an intereſt in the ſenſible heart of 


the unſuſpecting victim.— 


Often 
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Often, when ſhe was pouring out the artleſs 
effuſions of gratitude, for his intended kindneſs, 
he was near betraying the paſſion which raged 
tumultuouſly within, but on gazing in her 
beautiful countenance, the modeſt dignity, 
which heightened every glowing charm, awed 
his licentious tongue to filence,— 


Thus the ears of Jennet were uncon- 
taminated by thoſe inſulting offers and inde- 
licacies, ſo often practiſed in the manſions af 
ſhame and guilt, to humble the pride of vir- 
tue, and corrupt the innocent mind. 

But how long his Lordſhip might have 
reſiſted the incitements of impetuous paffion, 
and the perſuaſions of the blackened demons 
around him is uncertain, for happily the 
good genius of Jennet, in the form of Sir 
Lionel Douglas, interpoſed and reſcued her 
from determined though delayed deſtruc- 
tion. 


It was alſo fortunate for Jennet, that Mrs. 
Bentley, 
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Mahuley lulled in a fancied ſecurity, had 
taken no precaution to conceal her; for had 
any ſurpriſe or inquiry been expected, moſt 
probably ſhe had been removed beyond the 
reach of her friends, and involved in irre- 
mediable ruin, before any e of! pre- 
i ſerving her. 
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